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“ John Thomas, 


—* We have given him the cold shoul 
Well, then, don’t let him see 


U. S. G.- 
SENATOR ( 
U. §. G.—* 


‘Conkling 


So the Senate tekes the ballots from their hands and elec from which 


» Yo 


ts a comunitt 
'—Neu 


family arrangement, warranted to do no mischief to anybody in the clique.’ 


SSTUG GOVERNMENT, Searneesl aN 


keep that fellow out of our family party, if you pos: 
ler, but he 


any of ¢ 
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sibly can.” 
says he is coming m at all hazards.” 
Jor he will spread them ail over the country.” 


UNWELCOME 


has no modesty y he 


i little domestic arranc ements, 


& Co. have spent two or three days considering whether they shall permit a fair and square inquiry into the Arms Scandal, and have at last made up their minds that the risk is too great. 
* %* * That is to say, the investigation is to be a quiet little 


it is hopeless to expect a genuine investigation, * 
rk Tribune, March 6th, 
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mames at the ea 
their present subscription expires, 


oldest established Illustrated Paper in America, 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER is the | 
| 
| 
| 


SPEGIAL NOTICE TO THE LADIES. | 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Lhadady’s Journal. 


The next number of Frank Lesire’s Lapy’s 
JouRNAL will contain a large number of nel 
Spring Fashions. 

As a Supplement, will be given, gratis, a beautifu 
colored Fashion Pilate. 

The excellent stories and art pictures of the 
Lapy’s Journat are still prominent features. 

This lady's paper is without a rival in fashion- 





able journalism. 








FREE-TRADE GABBLE. 
Prous this paper will be in the hands of 

our readers, tge initial election in what 

may be called the Presidential Campaign, 
will have been decided in New Hampshire. 
Although the election is only for State officers, 
and although its results will not necessarily 
indicate the Presidential choice of the people 
of that Commonwealth, yet, as the whole power 
of the Executive has been exerted in a way to 
convey the impression that a Republican tri- 
umph will be a Grant triumph, the election 
will be regarded as the ‘‘index finger” of the 
National struggle. In 1868 General Grant re- 
ceived eight thousand majority in the State. 
Neither he or his friends—allowing the Repub- 
licans to be, as a rule, his friends—will obtain 
any such majority this year. Even if they 
elect their candidate for Governor, the Legis- 
lature may be so constituted, what with inde- 
pendent Republicans and Democrats, as to 
insure the re-election of Mr. Patterson as 
United States Senator—a result which Grant 
and his cohorts will sincerely deplore, but 
which all good men, of all parties, will as sin- 
cerely applaud. We shall be sorry to miss 
that accomplished scholar and incorruptible 
statesman from the Senate Chamber he has 
adorned for the past six years. He has never 
pretended to disguise his opposition to Gen- 
eral Grant, and the latter will surely attempt 
to defeat him in the Legislature. Even now, 
we hear the names of several Unknowns, pre- 
sumably henchmen of the President, sug- 
gested to fill his place. If the Democrats, 
having the opportunity to prevent this sacri- 
fice to Executive insolence and interference to 
be made, do permit it, they may bid a long 
farewell to efficient aid from the proposed Cin- 
cinnati Convention. 

And here we must be permitted to say that 
our doubts as to New Hampshire are not pre- 
dicated so much in view of the extraordinary 
efforts made by the Executive to carry the 
election there, as on the fearful fatuity of cer- 
tain “leading” Democratic organs, who will 
insist on obtruding into the approaching can- 
vass, aS issues, ideas and notions that can 
never be made, and ought never to be, items 
of a political creed. If the Democrats have lost 
New Hampshire, they may lay the blame of de- 
feat on the men who are perpetually howling about 
Free Trade. Few people know about Free 
Trade, fewer care about it, except certain 
classes, made up equally, or nearly so, of Re- 
publicans and Democrats, who adhere to Pro- 
tection as a matter of interest, and who will, 
as a matter of interest, continue to adhere to 
it at a sacrifice of party proclivities. As we 
have had occasion to say before now, this 
whole question of tariffs and duties is one of 
financial and industrial expediency, and its 
aspect may change from year to year. We 
have no ambition to belong to a party, or to 
have affiliation with a party, that proposes or 
undertakes to resort to direct, instead of indi- 
rect taxation—a system that would precipitate 
a revolution in a twelvemonth. The naked 
fact is, we have to raise money for current ex- 
penses of Government, as well as to pay the 
interest and principal of our debt. When we 
find our resources sufficient to do this without 
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| resort to a tariff on imports, we shall abolish | 
| custom-houses and a good many other obnox- | Service Reform 
the time that 
| auspicious period comes round, the millennium 
will be proclaimed, and the ‘‘ three-hooped pot | 
| shall have six hoops,” and the lion and the 


ious institutions. And about 


| 


| lamb shall lie down together. 


If the Democracy want another four-years’ 


lease of General Grant, let the idiots among | 
as a| ‘We guarantee to keep the purchaser in 


them keep intruding ‘Free Trade” 
‘‘principle,” in Press and on the stump, and 
they will get him. They have got ‘‘ shut” of the 
nigger, and no longer swear by the ‘“ resolu- 
tions of ’98.” 


punctured by bayonets and torn by judicial 
| decisions, may serve to point an appeal with 
| those who do not know that this country has 
| become a nation, and that all the conditions of 
its present and future existence have changed 


within the past twenty years. 
| ‘After us the deluge,” possibly ; but not 
| another mud avalanche, if it can be avoided. 


THE RIVAL PEDDLERS. 
Pir coer good tax-payer, we are making 
a collection of pictures for 
gallery. 
And now we hang on our gallery walls : 
‘*The Rival Peddlers.” 
And let no man complain that we present 
Mr. Sumner in the rdle of the peddler! We 
know that, by reason of his education, asso- 


ciations, habits and instincts, Mr. Sumner is | 


less suited, as indeed U. S. Grant is better 
suited, to the migratory, huckstering life of the 
peddler, than any man in the United States. 

But we feel constrained to present these 
men in contrast. 

Now, it were too much of an undertaking to 
elevate Mr. Grant to the decent level of Mr. 
Sumner's statesmanship, since, by nature the 
lay-figure of the Military Ring is mostly in- 
clined to moral depression ; whgrefore, we 
have reduced Mr. Sumner to the honest 
penny-turning level of the Dent family. 

And you will see this picture hath merits. 

Especially do we commend ye the peddler 
of the left, and of honesty and Reform. 

It is true this peddler has fewer patrons of 
the shoddy and high-proof spirit order about 
his cart than has he of the drunken leer, of 
the two administrative pups, and of the other 
cart. 

Which comes from this, that the air of Re- 
form is not congenial to the ordinary followers 
of the demoralization team. 

As a peddler, Mr. Sumner is comparatively 
unknown. 

He was not educated by the Government for 
any such purpose. 

Whereas his rival has sung his classical 
lays of other merchandise from another ped- 
dling throne. 

He of the fraud cart was once an ex-army 
officer for cause, and a peddler of cordwood 
in St. Louis. 

His enemies aver that he made a failure of it. 

But they were only disappointed applicants 
ior office, and entirely unworthy of belief. 

As a peddler, he was more of a success than 
he had been as an army officer.; that is to say, 
he took in more stimulants than his business 
warranted, so that, it was only as a financier 
he proved a first-class failure. 

And it is true, you know, that up to that 
period in the history of our thoroughly-plun- 
dered country, ‘when the Seneca Sand Stone 
Quarry became so necessary to the perpetuity 
of the American Union, this jolly peddler had 
developed a wonderful lack of financial ability. 

But, aside from their personal qualifications, 
it were unfair to expect so much success for 
the Reform peddler as seems to attend the 
peddler of bull-pup inclinations, considering 
their respective strikers and assistants. 

Of what avail will be the honest efforts of 
Senators Trumbull and Thurman, who walk on 
either side of the Reform team, compared with the 
classical greenback and silvery-toned eloquence 
of the Honorable Jim Nye, the spiritually- 
festive tan-jumper of the Senate, who stands 
on the left of the office job auction throne, and 
guides with delirium-tremulous hand the ship 
of state through the lobby and gaucus perils 
that surround it. 

And how shall the timid, hesitating Senator 
Schurz, the rider of the Reform horse, already 
terrified into premature old age by the inflation 
of the ‘‘ pouter ” Coénkling—how shall he com- 
pare in peddling capacity with Zach Chandler, 
the diplomatic pilot of the yacht of state, who 
stands there near the fence on the right, 
deliberating, evidently, whether he will take 
his next gin plain, or with tansy? 

These men—Nye and Chandler, both honor- 
able men—are the Crown’s advisers. 

Through their counsels, this Administration 
has attained that credit and renown which 
smells in the nostrils of honest men and de- 
lights the willing tax-payer. These have given 
to Grant’s Administration an Emma Mine 
wealth of character and an enviable reputa- 
tion, at home and abroad. 

And see how closely in the conduct of his 
office the second Washington resembles the 
first. 


‘The Constitution,” that thread- 
bare and tattered document, which has been | 


our hero | 





| colt ?” 


Mr. Sumner 
How much——” 
Nye—‘* Reform be blowed ! 
cart, you tea-drinkers, or we'll lock you up. 
‘* Here, Lys, put up the New York Custom- 
House ! 

‘This office is worth $100,000. Leet and 
| his mess made more than that out of it, but 
| we want a bigger rake this time. 
office through another term.” 
| Mr. Schurz—‘* Does the Honorable Senator 

feel quite certain about that second term ?” 
-*Qh, don’t mind that duffer. Make 
us an offer. Say, Lys, jump ‘em !” 
| Grant—* Yes (hic). I am a man of a few 
words. But my friend Nye (hic) can talk. 
| Can’t (hic) he? 
| ‘How much am I (hic) offered ?” 
| Robeson’s Man * Two squares of League 
Isiand land, for the Philadelphia Navy Yard 
| contracts.” 
Nye—** It’s yours. 


Nye 


Nail him, Lys.” 





Grant—‘* Yes. Nye says it’s yours.” 
| ferchant —“ Fifty thousand a year for Leet’s 
| job.” 


Vve—**Can’t do it. You will have to se¢ 


Ingalls about that.” 
‘*Yes. Nye (hic) says you will have 


| Grant J 
Ingalls. Good feller.” 


| to see (hic 


| Horse Party—*‘ Four-year-old Hambletonian 


colt, for an Indian contract. 

Grant—‘* Say, Nye, can I take (hic) that 
Nye—‘‘ Oh, yes ; take the horse. This team 
is rather used up. 

**Say, you horse party, do you wish to turn 
this Administration into a horse-show ?” 

Huckster—*‘I have an excellent 
toy horse, I would like to exchange for a 
gauger’s position.” 

Grant—* What (hic) breed ?” 

Huckster—*“ Sawdust.” 

Grant—*‘ Shall I take it, Nye?” 

Nye—* What in thunder do you want of a 
sawdust horse ?” 

Grant—*‘ It’s a new (hic) breed.” 

Nye—Yes, take it. But ain’t you going it 
rather strong on horse, Lys ?” 

Politician—‘‘ A brick house in Alaska for a 
sealskin contract.” 

Nye—** Take that, Lys. 
Salt River.” 

And the adipose Senator Carpenter, only, of 
all his well-rewarded strikers, raises his arm, 
and his sweet nasal voice, in support of th« 
patronage peddler. 

“T tell you, gentlemen, I know this man, 
and let his scoffers say what they may, when 


article of 


I never did hke 


the historian comes to write the true history of | 


Move on your 
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- Gentlemen, I offer you Civil | blotches and spots on the walls they pretended 


| to make fresh and clean-looking. 

Take the Custom House job, for example. 
Never was there a worse job, nor a dirtier- 
| looking one when it was completed. In fact, 
the filthy old place mizht as well have been 


| 
left as it was—and the effect of the very thin 
| 


and blue-looking coat of wash put upon it was 
only to bring out the stains and defacements 
more strikingly visible than before. 

“Our Mess” did make a terrible mess of 
that job, and no mistake !—and Leet, Stocking 
& Co., together with the Military Ring, had 
reason to rue the day when those pails and 
brushes were sent to New York. 

The ‘General Order” business was a dead 








} and soiled, and presents a most 





wall on which the whitewash could not be got 
to stick, and the ugly old cracks and fissures 
could not be stopped up so as to make a 
smooth surface by any amount of Administra- 
tion putty. 

But, even this failure, bad as it was, dwindles 
into insignificance when compared to the much 
larger one just made at Washington by the 
same parties, in attempting to whitewash the 
White House, which has been terribly smirched 
dirty appear- 
ince, in consequence of the unclean habits of 
its latest occupants. 

Sutliciently spattered already by the accu- 
mulating filth of several dirty land-slides, and 
receiving a perfect mud-bath from the General 
Order Mess, it has just received another thick 
coating of dirt from the French Arms inquiry, 
and unless more skillful whitewashers can be 
found than those who smeared over the Cus- 
tom House, the place long known as ‘thi 
White House,” will no longer deserve that ap- 
pellation, but will receive quite an opposite one, 
and present a most unsavory and unclean 
appearance. 

We have all heard of ‘‘the whited sepu!- 
chre,” denounced by the most divine of all 
Reformers, and all the efforts of the most able 
and skillful artists can only convert the White 
House into this. if one-tenth of the tales we 
hear in Congress be true—and thus far the 
assailants of the Administration have courted 
inquiry, while the accused has shufiled and 
evaded it. The cry from the White House 
now is for more whitewash, so that at least it 
may look clean externally. But what is the 
use of this material, if applied by such un- 
skillful hands as those which have wiclded the 
brush thus far? What is nceded are new 
whitewashers ; not tyros and daubers like the 
old ones, but experts like Forney, who have 
not only had practice in whitewashing a wall 
on one side, but on both successively. 

Now that the new Presidential campaign is 


this Administration, ‘twill be found to compare | coming on, it is necessary to put the house in 


favorably with that of any other President, rnn 
on the same plan.” 

Nye—‘*That’s so, Carp. Say, Chandler, 
hold on a minute, and I'll go with you; I’ve 
got a thirst worth more than a post-otlice.” 

But there is a feature of this picture calcu- 


lated to fill the heart of every true patriot with 


Sorrow. 


| 

| 

There seems to be a cruel coldness on the | 
part of those gentlemen who acted as counsel | 
' 


for the defendant in the recent fraud investi- 
gations in the Senate. 
clined to break their necks in support of the 
fraud peddler. 

That Senators Morton and Patterson, and 
the ‘‘pouter” Conkling, have thrust their 
heads through the fence which separates 
honesty from protracted and monotonous steal ; 
that Senator Wilson is trying to get over, and 
General Butler has nearly accomplished that 
characteristic feat, and Senator Cameron sits 
fairly astride, would seem to indicate a doubt 
in the minds of these ancient worshipers of the 
real hero of the Black Friday. 

Can it be possible they are ashamed of the 
horse hero? 

Does the Philadelphia Custom House trouble 
Mr. Cameron ? 

Will that bottle still come up before General 
Butler, and will it not down at his bidding? 

Does Major-General Wilson feel a fire in his 
rear ? 

Or, do they look for defeat from the low 
trickery, the nepotism and despotism of his 
bartering Accidency ? 

Have they at last got the real gange of this 
man—the cheapest among ten thousand—and 
so incline to the winning side? 

Come, Congressmen, put yourselves right on 
the record which the people are making for 
you in our picture-gallery. Sus Conoenis. 








They don’t seem in- | 





WHITEWASHERS WANTED AT 
THE WHITE HOUSE. 
(“INCE the great prize plasterer, employed 

by the Tammany Ring, accumulated his 
fortune and ‘“‘levanted” with the proceeds | 
from a city which ‘‘ knows not Joseph” any 
more, there never has been such an oppor- 
tunity for a big job in whitewashing as now | 
offers at the White House. 





order, and prepare the place for inspection. 
Therefore, we call the attention of all the 

ambitious successors of the late prize plasterer 

under the smaller Ring recently smashed at 


| New York, to the fact that a wider ficld for 


their talents and peculiar acquirements is to 
be found at Washington than here, the head 
workman having already been secured. 

Still, the place is so dirty, and the job so 
very large, that there will be ample space and 
verge enough for the employment of all the 
choice spirits lately interested in the smaller 
Ring operations of this city. 


A BRACE OF BLUNDERS MORE. 


N a state of profound peace ‘ with all the 
| world and the rest of mankind,” our very 
remarkable Administration contrives to 
pick quarrels with the representatives of all 
foreign Governments in quick succession. 

Scarcely have we chronicled the settlement 
of one ‘unpleasantness ” (or-the patching up 
of it) by our so-called Department of State, 
before the eruption breaks out as angrily in 
another spot. 

Having quarreled with all the larger powers, 
our Administration, which is nothing if not 
military— 

“Full of strange oaths, 
* * * Sudden and quick in quarrel ”— 
has commenced a series of squabbles with the 
smaller ones. 

The publication of a private dispatch from 
Mr. Marsh, our Minister to Italy, reflecting 
severely on the Italian Government, was either 
a willful and intentional insult to Victor 
Emmanuel’s Government and people, or an 
inexcusable blunder on the part of our Depart- 
megt of State. It was, moreover, an act of 
bad faith toward our Minister in Italy (one of 
the few capable men we have abroad), and 
must victimize him. 

The dispatch thus published was a confiden- 
tial one, intended only for the eye of the Se- 
eretary of State (nominal or real), and used 
such language in relation to the actual state of 
affairs at ome as to renfer the longer stay of 
the betrayed representative there anything but 
pleasant, even if possible. 

This is blunder No. 1. 

No. 2 relates to the last quarrel picked 


That establishment, which needs experts at | with a foreign representative at Washington, 


‘the business, has sent forth, thus far, the | and in this case the rest of the world having 


most miserable botchers, whose whitewash | been exhausted, South America comes in for 
was so transparent a8 to leave all the old ugly | her share, and the Chilean Minister, De Godoy, 
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comes in for his share. What the cause of|tonish the world by the reforms which he 
quarrel is, the Washington chroniclers do not Schools are the object of his 
teil us, but it is probably one of the Catacazy Yedo alone five new 
samp, more personal than political accommodating 


accomplishes, 
particular attention, At 
from fif- 


colleges, capable of 


| rant 


Chile, td be sure, is a very small power, an teen hundred to three thousand children, have 


icicle to an iceberg, as compared toa coolness | been established, and the largest house 
city has been especially set apart for instruc- 


with Russia. Yet, one enemy, however small, 
Twenty- 


ae ; ‘ 
can do more harm than a dozen lukewarm tion in science and modern lang 


lages, 


friends can do good, either to a nation or an 


individual. and ten Englishmen as naval instructors. 
Besides which, it looks so undignified in a | Meanwhile manufacturing interests are not 
Government to be eternally snapping and | neglected, and twenty shoemakers and ten 
| brewers are on their way from Bavaria. The 


snarling at everybody accredited to it, and 
making itself the shrill scold of the universe, 
under a mistaken sense of its own self-assertion. 


civilizing influence of lager will no doubt, 
therefore, soon begin to tell upon the Japanese. 
The writer says that it is nowadays a title of 
honor to do the very Bhings which would have 
peo you your life but a short The 
| Code Napoleon is being translated, and will 
the new of law, 


Conscious strength is calm and courteous 
ever—not spasmodically and hysterically ready 
to take offense, with or without cause. Nay, 
it behooves a great and generous nation to be | 
contemptuously forbearing in small causes of | become 
quarrel, and especially so with weaker powers. | 

The old Roman maxim, to ‘“‘war on the attention, and the Very strong step has been 
strong, but spare the weak,” was a generous | taken of ordering the Buddhist temples to be 
and a wise one. closed. 

Unhappily, the only thing Roman about this rree 
iovernment of ours to-day is the ‘‘ Military” | THE most notable feature connected with the 
the | efforts of Reform Republicans to get at and ferret 


time ago, 


basis of a system 


or ‘*Pretorian Ring” which surrounds 
President, and the corruptions which accom- 
panied the latter days of the empire to which 
we have compared it. | manner of General Grant’s friends in the Senate, 

To bluster with the strong, and then back | in the first place to prevent investigation, and 
down from it—as in the English ‘‘ Case ”—but | failing in that, to pack its investigating com- 
to bully the weak unmercifully, and persist in | mittees. In the case of the New York Custom 
it, are not the modes by which to make our- House, at the outset, but one man not known 
selves either beloved or respected abroad. to be a thick-and-thin partisan of the President 


Administration, is the persistent and offensive 


Macaulay, in one of his essays, says that the | W®S appointed on the committee. Senator 
Pool declining to serve, a second, Senator 


eminent personal respectability of George IIT. 
was a national misfortune, for it prevented pop- 
ular indignation from causing needful reforms 
in administration. 


Casserley, was named. The %scandal was so 
obvious, that Conkling blushed! But 
scandalous as was the original composition of 
So may we say of our present piebald Ad- that committee—obvious as was its original 
ministration, in its Department of State ; for | and determined purpose to “ whitewash” the 
the practice of personal virtues and high President and his friends, the scandal and the 
respectability in its head does not prevent its | outrages have been more than duplicated in 
hands from being paralytic, or its heart corrupt. | the composition of the committee to investigate 
If Talleyrand’s axiom be true, and in diplo- is called the ‘* French Arms Scandal.” 
confess that we don’t think much of the 


P : lene 

macy ‘fa blunder is worse than a crime,” | We 
We believe in selling arms, as we would 
| 
We 


then are we unfortunate indeed, for we have | affair. 
an Administration committing both. butter, to anybody who can pay for them. 
es have little doubt that General Dyer and the 
| Military Ring got a good percentage on every- 


TOPICS OF THE TIMES. | thing they had to do with. Every department 
YJ\HINGS have certainly altered hugely in a | of the Government is, and has been, ‘* on the 
; pte make,” from the President all through, and we 


literary and scientific way during the half- 
reviewer taunt: | do not see that, under the universal rule of cor- 


even 


what 





century since a British : 
ingly inquired: ‘*Who reads an American ruption, the Ordnance Department should alone 
book?” Our European cousins have in late | be called on to be immaculate. But we do ob- 
ject to the impudence, the outrage on all fair- 


years answered that question for themselves, 
by perusing American writings on almost all 
subjects with a degree of attention which amply 
atones for an old taunt that bad more foundation 
than our people were wiliing to allow, however 
unpleasent the fact, in the time of its utterance. 
During that half-century, American readers 
have not only vastly multiplied for American 
authors, but have devoured the best works} Ir is pleasant to notice in such a thoroughly 
(with many others not so good) from the Old | Republican journal as the Evening Post, such 
World, with an avidity that amazes some of| old-fashioned, manly and truthful expressions 
our trans-Atlantic friends. Our National and | as the following, which are in reference to the 
States Governments, as well as our people, are | recent attempt in Congress to establish a sys- 
now freely complimented by them in a general | tem of national education, against which Sena- 
and generous spirit akin to the eulogies which | tor Carpenter, Republican, and Senator Thur- 
we lately quoted from British astronomers to-| man, Democrat, protested, on the ground of 
ward their American brethren: * We have on | unconstitutionality : P 
various occasions alluded to the large amount! « During the war we were compelied to wink at 
of encouragement to the pursuit of science | many stretches, and even at some abuses of power ; 
afforded by the governing powers of the United | but, the moment the war closed, every man in the 
nation and every party in the nation ought to have 
set their face against the wrong. Nor is it too late now 
to begin the reform. We hear a great deal of new 
departures of late ; but, in our opinion, the best new 
departure that any body of men could make would 
be like that of Sawney, when he was caught crawi- 


ness, of men who place on a committee which 
the Senate has voted to raise none but those 
who—with the probable exception of General 
Logan—are committed to suffocate, and thwart 
if they cannot suffocate, the whole investi- 
gation ! 


States-—both by the Centra! Federal Govern- 
ment at Washington, and by those of the indi- 
vidual States,” says the editor of Nature—add- 
ing that, *‘The sums of money voted for such 


parposss by — pangstineen seranens we ing toward a “henroost, ‘“‘ Bock again.” We must de- 
make the hair of our economical Government part from the errors into which we have wandered, 
officials in this country stand on end, dnd. and assume our original position. The mischiefs that 
would be certain tg provoke angry comment | have been already wrought, and the greater mis- 
in our House of Commons; while the number | Chiefs that are likely to be wrought by the inflations 

of centralism, are only too obvious, and we rejoice to 
see prominent men of both parties denouncing them 
with honest indignation. It is oar thunder, but it is 
at the service of ali the world.” 


of scientific men paid for carrying out the in- 

vestigations, and preparing reports on various 

subjects of great practical value for the welfare 

of the country, would almost bear comparison | 
with the number we (in Great Britain) pay for | 
doing nothing, ~r for obstructing all rational im- 
provements.” In reviewing a recently published 

popular work on scientific subjects, another Brit- | 
ish critic gives vent to his astonishment, in an | the last number of the Jrish Kepublic, upon 
equally emphatic way, concerning the reading | Tetiring from the editorship of that journal. 
prepensities of the American people. ‘It is He says: 

wonderful, but still it is not the less true,” he | ‘With this issue the connection of the under- 
says, ‘“‘that scientific readers, or readers of signed with the Jrish Republic ceases, Since the 
scientific books, are in a vastly larger proportion | Cotas teehee por a phe sl gal me Pd 
in the United States of America than they are | too much time, at present, to explain the brutal treat- 
It is perfectly amazing to be instalied , ment—the devilish torturing—which has forced my 


into the secrets of some New York publisher, | withdrawal from the Jrish Republic. I have one 
gratification in “stepping out,’ and that is, that our 


and find that books of which you hardly heard silent counttymen, O'Donovan Rossa, is to. take 
at home, treating on questions of special scien- | cnarge of the Republic, Mr. Murphy could not select 
tific importance, have had a sale in New York | a better man, and the readers of the paper may rest 
which is reckoned by thousands. Still, Eng- | assured that it will not suffer in Rossa’s hands.” 
land is the producer, if she be not the reader, | In the same number he uses the following 
of scientific books ; and in no instance is this language : 

fact more fully or admirably illustrated than in “The grand principles of Republicanism, which we 
the case of the work under notice ”—entitled, | aj so loved, became centred in one Irishman in New 


‘‘ Light Science for Leisure Hours,” by Richard | York, and there was no room for other Irishmen. 
A. Proctor. | Mr. Murphy was the loadstone mountain, and the 

| editor of the Jrish Republic was the needle that 
. or | refused to turn to the mountain. Hence——” 
A CORRESPONDENT of the Allgemeine Zeitung | : 


gives a very interesting account of Japanese 
He says the Mikado continues to as- 








How the cause of Grant-Murphy Republican- 
ism prospers among the Irish may be inferred 
from the valedictory of Mr. Michael Scanlan in 


here. 


Now, while this indicates Murphy’s unfitness 


progress. 


three Frenchmen have been engaged as military, 


Religious affairs also come in for their share of 


out the shortcomings and frauds of the present | 


in the | 


| 
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also proves what sarcely needed proof 


| holsterers, employed in fitt 


Grant’s insane folly in supposing that an igno- | 


like 


the Irish vote. 


Murphy could produce any 
And what opinion 
President who not 


fellow 
effect 
must be 
only degrades himself by making a boon com- 
panion of such a man, but insults the nation by 
giving him the most important office in the 
country, making him the successor of gentiemen 


upon 


entertained of a 


like Cornelius W. Lawrence, Hugh Maxwell, 
Augustus Schell and Chief-Justice Bronson? 
We are happy, however, to learn from Mr. 


Scanlan that Grant’s Irish party in New York 


is a unit, 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS, 
The Parisian Bowling Club. 

There is a bowling club in Paris, which, having 
survived revolution, invasion, insurrection, and va 
rious proposed forms of government, still meets and 
plays, calm and serene, in its simple 
Cricket has scarcely outlived the spasmodic efforts of 
its Parisian supporters to acclimatize it in the Bois de 
Boulogne. ‘ Le Sport’ languishes under a Republic 
All the fish in the Seine were caught during the siege 
of the capital. There is very little shooting, one 


would think, after the fusillades of the evil time just | 


past, for the birds must have been scared away from 
such woods as are left, Billiards—pah !—hot, stifling 
rooms, the mingled fumes of bad gas and worse to- 
bacco, the lees of coarse wine, the company of narkers 
and touts Amidst all, the gam* of bowling still sur- 
vives in the Boulevard d’Enfer, where the club, which 
calls itself an “ academy,’’ meets and asserts the dig 
nity of humanity by its profound calm, its serious 
grace, its superiority to the strife and turmoil of the 
outer world, Our engraving shows saveral members 
of the club engaged in their favorite pastime. 


Liberated Paris Communists. 
It was stated the other day in the French National 


integrity. | 


Assembly that the number of prisoners yet »waiting | 


their trial for different offenses connected with the 
revolt of the Communists in Paris, between March 
18th and May 27th last year, is about six thou- 
sand. But the courts-martial at Versailles have been 
very busy ever since Midsummer, and more than 
twenty thousand cases, great and small, have some- 
how been decided. Most of the poor, forlorn 


wretches, who seemed to have joined the ranks of | 


social disorder from no settled political conviction, 
but from sheer recklessness, in their ignorance of 
the right and might of civil authority, and in despair 
of finding a better way to satisfy their natural wants, 
have been discharged from prison, sufficiently pun- 
ished by several months’ detention at Satory or else- 
where. It is a melancholy sight to watch the gath- 
ering of a few such disconsolate fellows at the door 
of a wine-shop, and to note their furtive glances of 
hatred and fear when the gendarmes or the ser- 
gents-de-ville pass by; or to overhear the bitterly 
sarcastic complaints with which one will expose his 
destitute plight to his sympathizing comrades, who 
seem to be in no better condition. 


Feast of Trumpets at Rome. 

This is a sort of Feast of Trumpets, in honor of the 
Befana (corruption of Epiphany), who is a good fairy, 
supposed to bring all sorts of presents for children 
and deposit them in the stalls near the Pantheon— 
trumpets especially. ‘‘ We went,” says the artist, “in 
a rather strong party, and as we neared the place our 
ears were saluted with such a squealing, squalling 
and trumpeting as to make us think that we were 
close to a Pandemonium rather than a Pantheon, 
The crowd thickens as we advance, and we crush and 
squeeze through it, and defend the drums of our ears 
from impertinent trumpets as best we can. Then we 
determine to retaliate; s6 we arm ourselves, some 
with trumpets, some with whistling clay figures— 
caricatures, maybe, of noted men. Look at these 
two, with inflated cheeks and spouts of trumpets for 
mouths, making their faces like masks of ancient 
comedy. There are Satyrs, Fauns, and perhaps the 
great god Pan alive again amongst us. Here is a 
Faun blowing on a double pipe, like an antique bas- 
relief! Sometimes a shadowy falls across our heads, 
and we look up and fancy some great vampire is 
hovering over us. It is a paper harlequin, with legs 
and arms gesticulating furiously, borne aloft by some 
merry grig below. Everybody crushes and is crushed. 
Though we had been squeezed enough in an hour, 
this Saturnalia still went on with unabated vigor, and 
we woke up in the night to hear the street below us 
resounding with trumpets.” 

A Carnival Scene on the Great Canal 

at Venice. 

Venice, through all its changes, remains picturesque 
in its festivities and gay life. Our illustration shows 
the Carnival stripped of the grosser features which 
have recently put an end to it in Paris. Gondolas, 
richly decorated, glide gently along ; serenades sung 
as only Italian voices render them, resound on all 
sides ; beautiful ladies are waving their handkerchiefs 
in acknowledgment of the honor paid them, and 
salute with enthusiasm the gay gondoliers, The night 
is serene; a subtle perfume steals through the atmos- 
phere, and in the ivory moonlight all seems fantastic 
and unreal—as little like this matter-of-fact nine- 
teenth century world of ours as Man can well con- 
ae Kangaroo Hunt in Australia. 

Our engraving represents a kangaroo hunt in Aus- 
tralia. On the great level plains, especially in the 
western parts of Victoria, the Kangaroos have in- 
creased prodigiously since the tribes of the aborigines, 
who used to hunt them for food, have become almost 
extinct ; and as a Kangarod is said to consume for his 
sustenance twice as much grass as a sheep, the squat- 
ters, for the sake of their “ woolly birds,” are obliged 
at intervals to declare war against the meek-eyed and 
long-tailed fraternity of marsupials. A large num- 
ber of horsemen, beaters and dogs form an immense 
circl’, and then converge from all points of the com- 
pass, and in this manner some thousands of kanga- 
roos and other wild animals are encircled and killed. 
Although when unmolested the Kangaroo is one of 
the mo-t harmless of quadrupeds, he is dangerous 
when driven to bay, observes Colonel Mundy, to 
young and unwary dogs, from the strength with 
which he uses the long sharp claw of his hind foot— 
a weapon nearly as formidable as the wild boar’s tusk. 
When hard pressed, he not unfrequently takes to the 
water-hole, where from his stature he has great ad- 
vantage over the dogs, ducking them under water, 


and sometimes drowning them as they swim to the | 


attack. 
Preparations at St. Paul’s Cathedral for 
the Thanksgiving Service. 


The recent national Thanksgiving Services in Eng- 
land, upon the recovery of the Prince of Wales, have 
been chronicled by telegraph in every part of our 
country. The mail now brings us, not the detailed 
history of the day illustrated by the artist, but only 
the preparations for the event, of which our engraving 
gives a specimen. The interior of St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral was, during the fortnight previeus occupied, by 





19 


3and erect- 
han 


ig up galicri 
tion of more 


ing tiers of benches for a congreg 


12,000 persons rhe whole area of the ground-floor 
under the dome was to be furnished with chairs, with 
the exception of a short space around the outside por 
tion. In the transepts, on cach side of the dome, three 
tiers of galleries were er ed, which were un form in 
height with those at the west end of the nave, and 


reached to the upper cornice of the edifice. In addition 
to the galleries and other erections inside the edifice, 
there were covered ways and setting-down plat 
forms at each entrance ; whilst retiring rooms for 
both ladies and gentlemen were erecic i at diffvrent 
points about the building. The preparations in every 
department were also appropriate to the grandeur oi 
the occasion. 

Hope Town, the Scene of the Assassina- 

tion of Lord Mayo. 

The murder of the Earl of Mayo, Governor-General 
of India, by an Affghan convict, was committed at 
the penal settlement of Port Blair, in the Andama» 
Islands. The Andamans, off the coast of the Malayan 
Peninsula, south of Pegu or British Burmah, in the 
Bay of Bengal, copsist of four islands with several 
islets, in 92 deg, og. east longitude, and occupy 
ing a space which @xtends from 10 deg. 32 min. to 13 
deg. 40 min, north latitude. Our illustration gives a 
truthful representation of the pier at Hope Town 
where the assassination took place, 





PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

Or 128 members of the New York House 
of Assembly, 105 are married. 

A Swepe named Larsen, is said to be the 
best billiard-player in Europe. 

A BRONZE statue of General Israel Putnam 
is to be erected at Hartford. : 

Governor Honpen, of North 
clines the Ministership to Peru, 

THe favorite sultana of His Majesty of 
Turkey is only eleven years old. 

GENERAL J. R. Hawuey is President of the 
National Centennial Commission. 


Carolina, de 


Mr. Bricut’s friends are convinced that his 
health is not perfectly re-established. 


A GoLp chain weighing three pounds troy 
is worn by the Lord Mayor of London. 


Tue colored West Pointer, Cadet Smith, is 
engaged to a young lady of Philadelphia. 


Rev. Dr. Rosinson. of Rochester, has ac- 
cepted the Presidency of the Brown University. 


Cart Scuurz. when he speaks, wears spec- 
tacles, stands behind his chair, and gesticulates 
freely. 

Baron Roruscui.p, of Frankfort, has taken 
his seat in the German Parliament as a Peer of 
Prussia. 

Tue late Senator Grimes, three days before 
his death, denounced in severe terms Grant’s Admin- 
istration. 

Mr. C. F. Dantets, who married the widow 
of General Rawlins, is an accomplished organist and 
pianist. 

Parepa and Cart Rosa celebrated their 
wooden wedding at Philadelphia on the 26th of Feb- 
ruary. 

Mr. Giicovr, of Cincinnati, has given the city 
land and money, on condition that it erect an 
observatory. 


Josepu F. Pace, of Philadelphia, has pre- 
sented a building lot worth $30,000 to the city, for a 
site for a Baptist Home. 

Tue Baroness Talleyrand wore over $500,000 
worth of jewels on a costume of a lady of Turkestan 
at a Florence ball recently. 

Cuana, the Chinese giant, has found a wife 
in Australia, the lady, we are told, reaching up to the 
lower button of his waistcoat. 


Tom Hucues writes that “the average 
American citizen is one of the most reserved, taciturn 
and matter-of-fact of mortals.’’ 


A Recent visitor to Mr. Carlyle’s study sa,3 
that “an earthquake might turn it upside down, but 
could not add to its disarrangement.” 


Minnie Hauck, the American prima donna, 
has been offered by the Empress of Austria the posi- 
tion of cantatrice to her Majesty for life. 


Dr. Irenzus Prime is a little over sixty 
years old. He is still sprightly as a boy, and although 
slightly bald, looks almost as young as one. 


A MONUMENT has been erected to William 
Penn in Lancaster County, Pa., on the spot where he 
held a conference with the Shawana chieftains. 


A restpent of Cortlandt, N. Y., prays sick 
people into health at $1 a prayer, six for $5. The 
business is a lighf®one, and but small capital is re- 
quired. 

Because of his friendship for Governor 
Warmoth during the New Orleans troubles, U. S. G. 
will remove his wife’s cousin, General Longstreet, 
from his position as Surveyor. 

Try have a new way of sinking wells at 
Brownsville, Texas, A man name tcheson Wells, 
while wading in the river, stepped 0 @ quicksand, 
and vanished from sight in a second. 


King AMADEUs is so suspicious of his sub- 
jects and the members of the household, that he 
imagines every time he has @ pain in his stomach or 
a cold in gis head that he is poisoned. 


Br-tuck-stn, an Indian residing on Cass 
River, Tuscola County, Mich., has been to Europe, 
where he was presented to Queen Victoria, 


A ReEporRT is going the rounds of the Press 
that Sergeant Boston Corbett, the slayer of Wilkes 
Booth, is dead. If he is not, he ought to be, for he 
has been in the grave nearly these two years, 


Tue magnificence of the recent gifts to 
Moltke, Von Roon, Prince Charles, and others, by 
Kaiser William, excite comment. Each of the favor- 
ites received three hundrea thousand thalers, 


Quren Victorta has presented her groom, 
John Brown, with a gold medal, and has granted him 
an annuity of £25, in recognition of tis promptness 
in arresting O’Connor when he assaulted her Majesty. 


fur Friend of his Relatives, instead of 
participating in the nation’s reception to the Japanese 
guests at the Masonic Hall, Washington, ran away to 
a wedding in Philadelphia. Is he to be a director in 
the new banking firm in return? 


In Sweden only a limited number of saloon 
licenses are granted, und these are sold at auction. 
The saloons must close at a fixed hour; no liquor 
may be sold to a child or a drunkard ; and no money 
can be recovered for liquor sold on credit. 


Mr. James Hyper, of Newton Highlands, 
near Boston, died recently in the ninetieth year of his 
age. He was the father of Mr. John Hyde, an artist 
of this establishment, and a gentleman highly 


for the business of a newspaper publisher, il | severu) Wuudreds of Workiuseu—cuipecters aud up- | esteemed for his intelligence and genia! nature, 
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THE SNOWDROP. 
SWEET are the blooms of Spring, 
Blue in her footprints sown; 

Their hues the hues of heaven, 
Their fragrant breath her own. 


Fair as Summer fis fair, 
Rosebud with rosebud vies, 
Sweet with the odorous morns, 
Red with the sunset dyes. 


Sweeter and fairer yet 
The blooms of Winer blow 
White in a world of white, 
Snow-bldssoms of the snow. 


darling mine! 
These flowers, all thine own, 
‘To the Fairest ” sent, 


As 
For thee and thee e- 


And as their beauty moves 
Thy spirit to delight, 
A deeper sense will stir; 
Bright eyes will glow more bright. 


Take, then, oh, 


A subtle charm will fire 

Thy heart with sudden heat; 
The pulses of thy youth 

Throb to a quicker beat; 


ou wilt rejoice, 
Yet wherefore wilt not learn, 
Hidden from thee the spell 
That other eyes discern, 


Gazing th 


Thon that art pure and fair, 
Thou wilt net understand 

The emblem of thyself, 
Grasped in thy whiter hand. 


With innocence, and truth, 
And purity thy dower, 

Thou art the snowdrop, thou 
The Angel of the Flower! 


MY GUARDIAN’S SON. 


BY 


FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 


. CHAPTER II. 


T had been midsummer when I sailed from 
the shores of Italy, and 
glories of Autumn tinged the distant forests 
as Iended the journey which brought me to my 
new home, 

I had been met in New 
of my guardian, Mrs. Phelps, with letters from 
her apologizing for not meeting me, on the 
score of illness, 
teous language her satisfaction at receivivg me 
in her house, and her regret at the bereave- 
ment which had overtaken me in that foreign 
land. 

I did not remember Mrs, Phelps in the least ; 
the only duty of guardianship which had fallen 
upon her was to write me letters of chilly ad- 
vice at long intervals ; and Allan Ramsay had 
never told me much about her, except that she 
was an old friend of my mother. 

On his deathbed I learned that some sort of 
mystery and trouble overliung the old Mouse to 
which I was going; but there was no time for 
clear explanations, so I only looked forward to 
my residence there with a vague restlessness, 
born, perhaps, out of the double grief under 
which I touched my native land. 

It was in the forenoon when we reached the 
Battery. I had no difficulty in finding Mf. 
Grow, the lawyer, as soon as I reached the 
hotel. He came, a commonplace man of busi- 
ness, informed me that he would take me up 
to Mrs. Phelps’s residence without delay, tele- 
graphed to her to expect my arrival, and did 
everything that was necessary, in a dry, stiff 

way, which was not pleasant to me, 

The little journey in the steamboat was over ; 
a carriage met us at the landing, and through 
the quiet sunset we entered the avenue which 
led to my new home—my wanderings were 
over. 

The lawyer had not spoken ten words to me 
during the whole time. Old Teresa had ex- 
hausted her conversational powers, and was 
comfortably asleep, on the front seat, so there 
was nothing to disturb my reflections. 

Iiooked eagerly about as we «irove up the 
winding ae ee pines that sighed and 
moaned in the eWning wind ; I caught glimpses 
of the irregular mansicn with its broad wings 
and jutting porches ; I could see the gleam of 
water beyond, and everything looked so deso- 
late and solemn, that my heart sank more 
deeply than ever. 

The carriage drew up at the entrance ; old 
Teresa woke with a groan; the lawyer lifted 
me out and helped me up the steps. 

The servant who appeared led us through a 
noble hall into a library at the back of the 
house, which looked out upon the lake, and 
went away (o inform Mrs. Phelps of our arr, al, 

In a few moments she entered—a tall, stately 
woman, elegant and graceful in manner, but 

with nothing warm or affectionate about her ; 
coming up to me, kissing me indifferently on 

the forehead, uttering a few commonplaces 
which meant nothing at all, and making me 
wonder even in that first moment if nothing 
could ever warm her into any show of feeling. 

In less than half an hour she had shown me 
up to my room, with an intimation that dinner 
would be served as soon as I was dressed, and 
then I stood in my new apartments staring 
drearily at Teresa, and Teresa staring drearily 
at basa 

*:Very pretty rooms, Miss Elly,” she said, at 
last, and I roused myself from my mournful 
reverie to take a survey of the place. 

There were three chambers in all, separated 
from the corridor by a little ante-room, filled 
with flowering plants. The apartment in which 
1 stood was titied up as a sort of boudoir ; he- 


and expressing in cold, cour- | 





yond that was an elegant dressing-room, with 
the bedchamber closing in the whole, 
A refined taste had superintended every 
| detail; and I could see that the apartments 
The furniture of the boudoir was 


occupation. 
carved in a light 


of some black foreign wvod, 
| fantastic pattern, prettily covered with 
| silk, The curtains over the doors and windows 
| were to correspond, and there was every ele- 
| gant appointment and trifle which would be 
| lik@ly to please a girl. This room was at the 
back of the house, ‘and the view from the case- 
ments was lovely, looking out across the lake 
into a dense grove at the left of the house; a 
range of hills, purple and golden in the sunset, 
closing in the prospect miles and miles away. 
I was thinking and feeling nothing—only 
conscious of a dreary weight at my heart—a 
dull, leaden pain, which left me without courage 


and be at rest for ever. 
Since reading that letter, I had found no 


| time to reflect—I had only gone on remember- 


ing always that my life had ended with my 


| or strength, only making me long to lie down 
| 
| 
| 


| preservation from the tempest—that I was 
| utterly hopeless and alone. I could not think 
then. Teresa had unpacked a trunk, and was 
| ready to dress me; but I did not permit the 
operation to be aiengthy one. I had found no 
time, of course, before sailing, to procure | 


| mourning for my guardian, so I put on a plain 


black silk dress, with no ornament but a little 
pearl chain, which I wore a great deal because 
it had belonged to my mother. 

“She looks jis as pretty as ever,” I heard 
Teresa mutter; and for the first time I glanced 
in the mirror. 

It was an altered face—I could see that. 
The varied experiences which the past two 
months had forced upon me had made it look 
less bright and girlish; but I thought little 
about the matter, I had liked once to be called 
beautiful because it gratified my guardian. I 
had been pleased when Robert Gray showed 
me that he thought I was handsome ; but it 
made no difference now. 

I found my way down to the library again ; 
it was no easy matter to a stranger, for the 





now the first | 


York by the lawyer | 


house was full of irregular passages branching 
off from the main halls, half of them running 
nowhere at all and forming a complete laby- 
rinth, interspersed with odd steps that seemed 
put there for the express purpose of trapping 
the unwary. 

Old and gloomy enough the house looked, 
but it seemed a very stately affair, and of im- 
*mense proportions, as if it had been added to 
and enlarged from time to time, just to please 
the fancy of the different owners, 

When 1 entered the library, Mrs. Phelps was 
seated by the fire, which burned brightly on 
the stone hearth; for though the evening was 
not chilly, that great room seemed to need the 
pleasant blaze to make it at all cheerful. 

Standing on the opposite side of the hearth, 
with his elbow resting carelessly against the 
mantel as he leaned toward his companion, was 
a young man; and in my first surprise, I 
entirely forgot that I knew Mrs. Phelps had a 
son, 

They both turned round at the sound of the 
opening door. Mrs, Phelps gave me another of 
her indifferent smiles, 

‘Pray come to the fire, Miss Vaughn! Let 
me present my son Richard to you.” 

The gentleman caine forward with a manner 
full of frank cordiality, appearing even more 


| had been arranged with a special view to my | 
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I had not heard the name in years, but T| 


blue | 


|and the pleasant shrubberies, which merged | 
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recollected having seen her as achild, and been 
petted and cried over by her, and wy guardian 
had told me she had once been a favorite ser- 
vant of my mother’s. 

**Oh, I shall be very glad to see her,” I said ; 
““T recollect her ; she is almost the only person 
I can recollect in this country.” 

Mrs. Phelps looked politely indifferent. I 
had already begun to think that she was by no 
means pleased at having to take upon herself 
the duties of guardian to a young girl. 

We entered the housekeeper’s room, and an 
elderly woman, with a face of buoyant good 
nature and a wonderful cap, came forward to 


|} meet us, 





impressé from its contrast to Mrs Phelps’s cold- | 


and held out his hand, saying: 
very glad to weicome you to 


ness, 
*“T am very, 


Fernden, Miss Vaughn! You must be com- 
pletely exhausted after all you have gone 


through—to think of your voyage ending in 
such a dreadful way !” 

He led me to a chair, and stood leaning over 
it, talking to me all the while, and I listened 
and answered -as well as I was able, my mind 
lost in an attempt to think of whom it was he 
reminded me ; yet pot pleasantly, and feeling 
even in those first moments a thri.l of repug- 
nance. which was as unreasonable as it was 
unaccountable, He was a very handsome man ; 
tall and well made, with beautiful dark eyes 
and hair; but it was a face that did not please 
me. I had seen enough of the world to be 
something of a churacter-reader, and Richard 
Phelps’s countenance struck me as a deceitful 
one, trained to express only what he chose ; 
and there was a defiant, dissipated look, which 
displeased me more than all the rest. 

We went out to dinner, which was an elegant 
repast and admirably served. Richard Phelps 
talked incessantly, and remarkably well. 1 
could see that the cold, stately woman who was 
to be my associate for a year at least, had one 
human weakness—her iove for her son was 
little.short of idolatry. 

H@ aliuded briefly, but very feelingly, to my 
guardian’s sudden death; then he asked me 
numerous questions about my voyage, but I 
answered those in a vague way. I cannot tell 
why, but I was not willing to mention Robert 
Gray’s hame to any one, and before coming to 
the house I had extracted a solemn promise 
from Teresa to be equally guarded, 

Mr. Grow had gone back to the city, so that 
we three were quite alone, and, thanks to 
Richard Phelps, it was a very pleasant evening. 

It was natural to me to begin studying peo- 
ple with whom I found myself in contact ; and 
even before that first evening was over, I noticed 
a peculiarity in my hostess which not all her 
pride and hanghtiness could wholly conceal. 

She looked like a person who lived in a state 
of constant self-restraint, as if, too, she had a 
secret on her mind which she could never ban- 
ish for an instant, and which made her nerv- 
ous and restless in spite of her strong will. 

After dinner, we left: Mr. Phelps to smoke 
his cigar in peace, and as we went into the 
hall, she said to me: 

“IT want to take you into the housekeeper’s 
room. Mrs. Byerson remembers you as a baby, 





and is very anxioug to see you,” 


| manner. waa | 





“This is Miss Vaughn,” said Mrs. Phelps. 

The little woman looked uncertain what to 
do. I could see she waglonging to throw her 
arms about my neck. My heart yearned toward 
her at once, for I knew it was the memory of 
the love she had borne my unknown mother 
which softened her thus. 

*“ Dear Aunty Ruth !” I exclaimed. 

She first flung both arms about me and 
sobbed like a child, uttering words of broken 
welcome and love. Then she had to hold me 
off at arm’s-length and look at me, to call me 
all sorts of affectionate names, and embrace 
me again and again. 

‘“‘She’s the picture of her mother,” she ex- 
| claimed to Mrs. Phe Ips, who had stood by, quiet 
and composed. “I'd think it was my Miss Elly 
come back to life and youth.” 

‘And you must let me be your Miss Elly,” | 
said; ‘*I want to be loved and petted, just as 
you loved my mother.” 

‘‘Tt’s her voice, too !” cried the old woman. 
‘* How it carries me back !” 

She broke down again, and this time I cried, 
too, till Mrs. Phelps gently reproached the 
housekeeper for agitating me. 

‘* Yes,” said Ruth, “*I’m an old fool, but I 
can’t help it, Don’t you see what an image of 
her mother she is !” 

For the first time Mrs. Phelps’s face softened 
as she looked at me. She had loved my 
mother very dearly. In that moment I sup- 
pose the remembrance of her lost friend made 
her feel kindly toward her child. 

**T do see the resemblance,” she said. 

The old housekeeper had a thousand ques- 
tions to ask, but Mrs. Phelps checked her when 
she began to speak of Mr. Ramsay. 

“You must wait a few days,” she said. 
‘Miss Vaughn must have perfect rest; you 
forget how much she has gone through.” 

‘Nigh drowned, too!” cried old Ruth, ‘It 
makes me all of a tremble to think of it.” 

I stood talking with her a little ionger ; then 
Mrs. Phelps made a move to go. Ruth kissed 
and hugged me again, promised to come to my 
room in the morning, «nd finally let me retire. 

**She is a perfect darling of an old woman,’ 
I said, as we passed through the hall. 

‘Sue is an invaluable servant,” Mrs. Phelps 
replied ; ** fanciful and fond of her own way, 
but honest and capable beyond expression.” 

*I have had no time,” I said, “to thank 
you for your kindness to me, dear madame 

‘There is no need,” she interrupted. ‘*Your 
mother was the one fiend of my girlhood ; on 
her deathbed I promised to share the duties of 
guardian with Mr. Ramsay. I am quite ready 
and willing to fulfill that promise.” 

She spoke in her usual quiet way, but I felt 
grateful. 

* You are very, 
Allen was used to me, 
that you should have a young 
thrust in upon your quiet,” 

“You are weicome,” she said, and I could 
see she tried to throw more warmth into her 
was afraid you would dislike 
coming here—it is such a gloomy place, and 
that terrible event, of which we need not 
speak, bas kept my son and myself much aloot 
irom society during the past three years—but 
we will try to make the house more cheertul 
now.” 

What did she mean? She evidently thought 
I had heard from Mr. Ramsay the particulars of 
the trouble which had darkened their dweliing, 
but I was in complete ignorance, except that | 
remembered three years before he had been 
much agitated by news from America, and | 
understood that my joint guardian was con- 
nected with it. So I made no answer at all, 
and after a moment’s silence she added: 

“You will understand how we shrink from 
all reference to that time, dear Miss Vaughn ; 
I beg you will never even think of it, but if it 
makes you nervous about staying in the house, 
you must teil me so frankly, and other arrange- 
meuts shall be made.” 

I could only thank her ina eonfesed sort of 
way, and we passed on to the library again, 
with my wonder growing more strong. 

‘We sit here a great deal of an evening,” 
Mrs, Phelps observed, in a tone which said that 
the other subject was dismissed finally; ‘‘ it is 
a pleasant old room.” 

Her son came in from the dining-room as we 
entered. 

‘“So you Mave been to visit Aunty Byerson, 
Miss Vaughn. I suppose she nearly devoured 
you! For the last six weeks she has been in a 
perfect fever, and when we got the telegram 
this morning telling us of ali your disasters, 1 
thought she would have gone insane.” 

‘*] am charmed with her,” I replied ; * you 
can’t think how pleasant it is to me to find some 
one who treats me like a child.” 

‘It is nice to be petted,” he said. ‘I make 
large demands on my mother in that way.” 

1 saw her smile fondly in his face—I saw the 
tired, mournful look which chased the smile 
away—then that mask of pride shut hastily 
down over either feeling. 

We sat about the fire conversing very pleas- 
antly, and then for the first time I began to 
feel how exhausted I was; the constant ex- 
citement I had been in for the past twu days 
had kept me up. 

* You look very, very pale,” Mr. Phelps said, 
suddenly, 





very kind,” I said. ‘ Uncle 
but it seems a little hard 
girl suddenly 


\& 
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‘She ought not to be sitting up,” his mother 
added. ** Dear Miss Vaughn, bed will be the best 
p.ace for you, and I think to-morrow we must 
make certain that it is only fatigue which ails 
you,” 

“There is nothing else,” I replied. ‘*I did 
not know I was so completely worn out till 
now.” 

“A night’s rest, 
Richard said, kindly. 

*T have no doubt of it,” I returned, 
think I will seek it now.” 

Richard gave me his arm, and both he and his 
mother went with me up-stairs. Teresa was 
there, busy over the trunks, anid they left me to 
her care with a great many civil words, Mrs. 
Phelps telling me she should send up a soothing 
draught which I must take. So they left me; I 
sank wearily in a chair, and bade Teresa 
undress me at once. 

She very soon had me comfortably in bed, 


I trust, will restore you,” 


“and I 


but when the soothing draught came, Ruth 
Byerson brought it herself.” 
‘I was afraid you were sick,” she said. 
“Only completely worn out, Aunt Ruth—TI 


may call you so?” 

‘* Bless you, darling, yes! I see now you are 
dreadfully pale. The excitement of getting to a 
new place is gone off.” 

**T shall be quite wellin the morning, aunty.” 

But you must lie in bed for a day or two,” 
she urged. 

** Oh, I never do that, 

* Just like your dear 
would keep up to the last. 
her, very like her !” 

“And you will love me for it?” I asked, 
feeling childish and weak, and longing for 
affection and comfort. 

**Child,” she said, 
worked with agitation, ‘I 
better than my own kin. I should have gone 
to Europe when Mr. Ramsay went, but I had a 
baby of my own. Since then, first one thing 
and then another has kept me from going ; but 
during all these years you’ve never been out of 
my mind—never !” 

She checked herself for fear of agitating me, 
kissed me fondly, made me drink the hot mix- 
ture she had prepared, and laid me down among 
the pillows as softly as if I had been a young 
bird that needed help. She sat for a little 
while at the foot of the bed, talking cheerfully 
to me, promising to pet and make much of me, 
and at last, when she saw that I was quiet and 
inclined to sleep, she left a kiss on my torehead 
and stole softly out of the room. 

My mind was a strange chaos, from suffering 
and exhaustion. 1 could not think fixedly 
upon any subject; I was like a person under 
the influence of partial delirium, but through it 
all came up the remembrance of that cruel 
letter which lay upon my bosom still, and I 
moaned again and again. 

‘*If we had only died—died together !” 

At last my weariness overcame even that 
stern pain, and I slept soundly for many hours, 
dreaming pleasantly of a season golden as the 
Italian brightness in which J had first met 
Robert Gray—-drifting away through a sunlit 
sea, with him by my side, and conscious that we 
should never part again. 

I was roused from that peaceful slumber by 
a shock so terrible that it seemed to me a 
nightmare must suddenly have seized me. 
Before I was conscious of what I did, I had 
sprung out of bed and was rushing wildly 
toward the door, while that fearful shriek which 
had roused me from rest rang out again, and 
utterly paralyzed me with horror and fear. 

It was a wail that sounded hardly buman in 
its intensity—a long, picrcing scream, dying 
into a plaintive moan. 

I got to the door and opened it. At that 
moment Mrs. Phelps rushed along the corridor, 
and I fell helpless at her iect. She called 
wildly for her son, and presently Richard came 
toward us, partially dressed, and carrying a 
light in his hand. 

** What is it?” I moaned, without trying to 
rise. ‘* Tell me—teli me! What is it 7” 

A face of such mortal agony as that woman 
bent on me I never saw before; but though 
she was trembiing in every limb, she forced 
herself into a sort of composure that was more 
dreadful than the most unresirained terror 
would have been. 

Without waiting to speak, Richard ran into 
my room, and hurried back with a shaw! which 
he folded about me. Between them they 
raised me from the floor and half-carried me 
into my boudoir. 


even if I am sick !” 
mother—she always 
Oh, you are like 


solemnly, while her face 
loved your mother 


“*T don’t know how to apologize,” Richard 
said, hastily, as they laid me on a sofa. 
“Oh, what was it?’ I exclaimed. “That 


fearful, fearful cry—l can hear it yet. 

Mrs. Phelps was still sbaking trom head to 
foot, but her son’s eyes were on her, anu she 
did her best to control her agitation. 

‘Tt was only an owl’s shriek,” he explained, 
without the least icsitation, ‘1 caugut three 
young ones yesterday and put them up in the 
garret. I quite forgo: them till I heard their 
cries—then I remembered how they would 
frighten you both.” 

“Oh, Richard!” his mo her exclaime], 
tone of intense relief—* how could you !” 
‘“*] am very sorry,” he answered. 
that was all, I assure you, Miss Vaughu.” 
‘Tt was horrible, horrible !” I said. 

* You will never forgive me !” he exclaimed. 

“Yes, yes,” I replied. ‘* 1 was very ioolish.” 

“J don’t see anything foolish about it,” 
returned Mrs. Phelps. ‘I never heard suca a 
fearful noise in my life. 

** Let me go to bed,” I pleaded feebly, for | 
was too much shaken to recover myself. 

“Go. away, Richard,” Mrs. Vheljs said. 
“ Miss Vaughn is nearly dead.” 

**T shall ask your forgiveness to-morrow,” he 
said. ‘“Good-night, both; you'll not be dis: 
turbed again.” 

He went out, and Mrs, Phelps helped me inta 
my bedroom and got me into bed, Her hands 
telt like ice as they touched mine, 
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“You were as much frightened as I was,” I | from within, and after some little delay the 
said door opened into utter darkness, for there was 
*Yes—I was sound asleep. I believe I | not even the smoky oil-lamp we had found in 
nearly had a fit. It was very thoughtless of | the other place, or a gieam of fire to light us 


Richard. I will open the door into Teresa’s | as we entered. 
room. Good-night.” But the officer who conducted us stepped in 
She said it all very fast, and hurried away. I | and held up his lantern. Then we saw two old 
lay still, but I never closed my eyes till day- | women and a young girl, who had been sitting 
tht peered in through the curtains, and that | or lying on the floor, sitting up, with dirty 
horrible chill and dread never once left me. blankets wrapped around them in massy folds, 
Richard Phelps had not told the truth. It| that made their squalor almost picturesque. 
was the shriek of no night-bird which had | The light fell directly on them, leaving the 
roused us—of that, at least, I was certain. room full of shadows—horrible shadows—for 
| the only window, a narrow slit of glass just 
——_— | under the blackened ceiling, was so blocked up 
a: fom 7s | with old hats, boots and rags, that neither light 
POOR - | nor air came throu . The cracked and rust- 
eaten stove, whos pe seemed striving to 
creep through the ken wall, had not had a 
spark of fire in it for days and days, There 
was no furniture of any kind, but a filthy 
basket full of rags stood in one corner, and an 
old box or trunk was in the neighborhood ot 
the old woman and girl. 
‘‘Well, auntie, it is a cold night. How do 


(To be continued,) 


OUR HOMELESS 
OR, 

‘HOW THE OTHER HALF OF 
THE WORLD LIVES.” 


LY. 
LODGING-HOUSES, 
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hold the poor old woman in considerable re- 
y , : spect. ‘I’ve brought some friends Lo see you. 
f \HAT cold night when we stood in the Here is a lady you'll be glad to see,” 
dreary inclosure in Donovan’s Lane, “Oh, ves.” answered the old woman. “We 
afraid of moving, for every step threat- | were just sitting upin the dark to have a bit of 
ened disaster, it seemed to us that nothing a chat together, not so loud as to wake up the 
on earth could be more forlorn than the place people inside. "They pay for their rest, and 
we were in—lighted only by the lantern, car- shall have it.” * a : 
ried by our kind conductor—half-flooded with ‘How many have you got here to-night, 
dirty water, in which heaps of decayed vege- ; 
tables, lumps of frozen ashes, and loose cobble- | jantern and revealing an inner departm ot, 


stones floated or offered a treacherous toothold. | where two or three persons were sound asleep 


Thus |} ic king our way, holding by the rough | on the floor. 
bricks of the buildings and catching at a “Oh, not many, sir. It’s so cold, and we've 
broken shutter now and then for safety, we | no fire to warm ’em by, so it’s natural they'd 


entered another alleyway, dark as blackness, | yo where they can get one. But, Mrs. Nonan | 


and of a length that took away our courage. | jg q recular customer, and she’s sure to come 
Thus, following #he faint glimmer of the| whether or no—her place is by the stove, 
lantern, and treading close on each other’s | whether there is fire in it or not, you see.” 
footsteps fe came in xy Street, ; : y ; 
a it D an vies age os = ~ ss 7 2 Here Mrs. Nonan, whose head was white as 
cali s re > Sive ¢ rrade j . . 
ocallty sult more repulsive and Cegraded, Il) snow, nodded and smiled a grim acknowledg- 
possible, than the one we had left. In fact, ment o* her gratitude 
j ‘ j srfect lieh Ae > rely ¢ ar. =" ies 
in that Imperfect light, it seemed merely & nar- ‘‘ How old are you, aunty ?” inquired the lady. 
row lane, choked up with mud, and fenced in - Seventy-six, abouts.” 
with the broken walls of houses that no human “ It k ; k: very dre ary here, and you don’t 
: s JORS c al } s &@ 
‘ing should re ° = . ” 
be mm noes 4 ote ta t i 7 seem to have much warmth. 
1e first ‘ling we entered was a cellar i . ' 
ne Sey Goes we Severn Dishes Mesias, ‘* Well, no ; you see we don’t have no coal.” 
some six feet beneath the level of the street. in : 
which lodgers were kept. The steps by which Have you tried ?” 
we reached this miserable den were so broken, "ee ee but a don’t get none.” 
. ° i a 4 s . 
that great precaution was necessary in descend- ; bey 
= p I ‘6 See re: give v¢ ¢ ote to Mr. 
ing them, At last, our conductor knocked at | ,, her : cha ere yor 2 nee ir. 
ye rae ayes : inp ‘ Kellock, asking him to let you have some coal. 
. Ticket) ge get — ny taroagh Here the lady begged a leaf from the artist’s 
) . « riit » < AS a > 
Whica a dim light and the sound of voices sketch-book, and wrote a note to Mr. Kellock 


mee a fey ‘ ] ™} is y 3 e *( 7] "é “} ; j 
cane dismally. This was opened to the rather the kindest and best man that ever distributed | 


peremptory summons, and revealed a picture of 
desolation that few prisons can equal. 

There was literally no furniture in the room, 
except the frames of two bottomless chairs; 
nor was there the sign of a bed anywhere. A 
rusty old stove stood nearly opposite the door, 
which gave out a smoldering heat, and upon 
a board above it stood a smoky oil-lamp, which 
sickened what little of pure atmosphere our 
entrance had let into the room. Around this 
stove some half-dozen men were sitting on 
broken boxes, from which sharp splinters were 
protruding in every direction, rendering a 
passage through the room dangerous. Two 
women were standing against the wall,¥for 
there was not even broken boxes for them ; 
and in a narrow hole, deeper in the cellar, two 
old men lay sleeping heavily, without even 
straw to keep them from the damp floor, 

Though late at night, those men about the 
stove seemed to have made no preparation for 
sleeping, but would probably lie down on the 
floor some time in the night, and get an hour 
or two of miserable repose. They seemed a 
good deal disturbed by so large an addition to 
their company, but kept respectfully silent ; 
and one of them had even the civility to get 
up and offer his broken box to the strangers. 
But there was nothing beyond the squalid 
desolation of the place to invite a lengthy visit, 
and afier breathing the offensive atmosphere se 3 ae 
a’ few minutes, we were about to retreat into a Bridget, marm. ss 
the open air, when the door was jerked open, , Does she drink much?” ‘ 
and @ man pushed his way into the room. A| ‘She doesn’t touch nothin’. 
young man, thin, and ghastly pale, either from} _(; Are you sure ? 1 
illness or fever. He was evidently an unwel-| | Yes ; never a drop. ‘i 
come guest, for one of the women started for-| | How long has she been here ? ee 
ward as if to push him back, when a look of ’ Well, a good while, off and on. 
sullen defiance darkened his face, and he edged | ‘* Can she work at all? 


pe i diee ** Precious little.” 
his way up to the stove, much as a stable-dog , 
might attempt to get a place upon the warm Here the lady addressed herself to Bridget. 
hearth of some kitchen. “Well, my poor old woman, you appear to 
The woman looked at him" savagely, but | be very destitute. It is a pity to see a person 
seemed shy of expressing all that she felt, with | °f your years and condition living in a place 
so many strangers standing by. So she mut- | like this! How old are you?” 
tered savagely: I guess I’m about seventy. 
» “Well, for this once; but you can’t do’ this ‘*Have you no friends living who will take 
’gain without handing over.” ? care of you?” ; 
The man did not seem to hear her, but stood No ; everybody's » wag 
with one shoulder Jeaning against the blackened ; Have you no children ? j ” 
wall, looking down at the stove in gloomy| <.0b, I had a lot, but they're all gone now! 
silence. He was wild, pale, ragged—not a| Then, eo be very lonely?” 
bad-looking man—but evidently near the grave, Well, I’m not so very bad off, I've seen 
which must have seemed like heaven to him | lots 0’ trouble ; but now I’m contented. When- 


help to the out-door poor—and gave it to the 
old woman, saying: 

‘““Now, be sure and not lose it, or some one 
else will get ihe load.” 

‘“*Never fear that; I'll not let it out my 
sight. God bless you! We needs it sore.” 

‘* How much do you pay for this room ?” 

** Six dollars a month.” 

“Why don’t you go to the Alms House? 


and need not run such a risk of starving or 
dying from neglect snd exposure to such a 
frightful atmosphere !” , 

‘Pass the care of my starving here! Ye’ll 
never catch me at the Alms House. An’ it 
would be starving sure there.” 

** Do you have enough to eat here ?” 

“Well, we manage to live.” 

‘¢ But, you would be so much more comfort- 
able elsewhere ?” 

“Well, we might.” 

“Then, you prefer remaining here with cold 
and hunger, with scarcely air enough to breathe, 
to staying at the Alms House, where everything 
would be pleasanier ?” 

** Indeed, we do.” 

‘* How about the old lady sitting against the 
trunks? She’s pretty poor too, isn’t she ?” 

‘Oh, yes ; poor and lonely.” 

‘* What is her name ?” 


you get along ?” said the oflicer, who seemed to | 


auntie?” asked the officer, holding up his} 


‘*Can’t you get coal of the Commissioners ? 


You would find it far more comfortable there. | 


TO TD amrnD Vwrewmonp«~nprn 
STRATED NEWSPAPER, 
see I’m now too old todo much. Besides, it’s 
too slippery for me ; so I keep hereabouts.” 


‘Then, you will not go to the Alms House, 
if I ak to the Commissioners for you? 
You'd rather stay here while you live ?” 


“Yes, I would. i truth.” 

“That is strange.” 

** This placeis home. I can do as I please in 
it while I pay.” 


*And when you don’t,” broke in the mistress | 


of the cellar. 
‘* How much do you charge a night for sleep- 
ing on the floor ?” we inquired. 
“A shilling.” 
| ‘**And you have nothing else to live on? 
What does the girl do.” 
**She works when she can get work.” 
**Ts she your daughter.” 
“No, no—my grandchild. Her mother is 
dead.” 
“And this is her only home? Can you con- 
tent yourself here, my girl ?” 


“* Grandmamma is good enough to me,” 

** And you can enjoy life here ?” 

“Oh, yes.” 

**Do vou feel safe ?” 

“Oh, yes. No one wants to harm us. Why 
should they? We've got nothing they want.” 


“Got nothing they want! I should think | 


not. God help you!” answered the lady, jook- 
ing around the desolate room, from whence 
the very air of heaven was shut out, and pure 
| water must be almost a stranger. ‘* Not even 
straw to sleep on, no fire, no food.” 


old woman. “There are poorer persons than 
we are in the lane.” 


| 
| the old women from their midnight gossip long | 


enough, and left them in the darkness, too 
desolate even for complaint. 


the feature in this week’s issue vividly portrays 
the scene ; but what pencil or pen can depict 
the foul air, the cold, the darkness and the 
ghastly content of people so used to misery 
that they are almost unconscious of it ? 

That comp'etes a picture too hideous for 
any civilized country. 


TERRIBLE SUFFERING OF A 
SHIPWRECKED CREW. 

BOUT 1 P.M. on Tuesday, March 5th, Captain 

Walker, commander of the steamer Albe- 
Lt marle, of the Old Dominion line, when off 
Cape May, sighted athree-masted schooner, sunk, 
bearing north by west. Without hesitation the 
captain at once bore down on her, and, to his 
surprise, found a small-boat made fast to one 
of the masts, containing six men and one wo- 
man. Every person in the boat had a coating 
| of ice on, over half a foot thick, and, already 
| benumbed and frostbitten, they were for a 
| time deaf to all interrogatories, although Cap- 
tain Walker, with stentorian voice, hailed them 
| to cut adrift. The dying crew made simulta- 
| neous struggles to obeythekindcommand. But 
their powers were gone, and in the effort to 
relieve themselves they fell back in the 
boat in a senseless condition. One man, 
however, who sat in the bow, roused to a last 
desperate attempt to save his life, seized an 
ax with his frostbitten hands, and, by one 
vigorous stroke, cut the rope that so long had 
enchained them to death. Thus freed, the lit- 
tle #oat, with its perishing occupants, dropped 
alongside the Albemarle, and they were taken 
| through the port on the lee side. The usual 
| rewedies, including stimulants and the rubbing 
of ice on the hands and feet of the sufferers, 
were quickly applied, and with the great and 
unremitting attention bestowed upon them by 
Captain Walker and the purser, the poor pa- 
tients gradually returned to consciousness. 
And then came the story of the wreck. The 
vessel, lying in seven and a half fathoms of 
water, was the three-masted chooner Harry 
Conrad, Captain Parker, bound trom Baltimore 
to New York, laden with coal. At eight o’clock 
on Monday evening previous, when in the 
midst of the storm, she was run into by an un- 
known, schooner, and in an hour and a half 
afterward went down. Deserted by the in- 
strument of their destruction—for after the 
collision the unknown schooner made off—the 
crew of the Harry Conrad were compelled to 
take to the small-boat ; but, unable to row in 
the storm, attached her to one of the masts to 
await the dawn of day. The gale did not sub- 
side, and, as it was freezing bitterly, the suffer- 
ings of the crew commenced near midnight, 
and for sixteen long hours they sat starving 
and perishing from the cold, until rescued by 
Captain’ Walker. The Albemarle arrived in 
New York on March 7th, and landed the frost- 
bitten crew. , 











THE QUEEN PASSING OUR 
LONDON OFFICE. 


TT\HE procession through the streets of Lon- 





after that hard shelter, which he apparently | €V¢T the Lord’s ready for me, I’m rea\y.” 

would not pay for, and took it, as it were, by * And why don’t you go to the Alms House, 

force. and be taken care of? There, you will be com- | 
As we went out and were picking our way | fortable until the Lord calls you.” ‘ 

up the steps again, the rough sound of a *“ Alms House! Well, you don’t! Oh, no! No 

woman’s voice and the hoarse pleading of her | catching me there ’s long’s | know what I’m 

last lodger reached us, making the gloom of | about!” 

the street still more hideous, **You poor old folks seem to fear to go there ? 
Our next descent was into the cellar of a| But the Commissioners are good men}; they 

woman who only kept female boarders, and | Will take good care of you.” _ 

was considered thoroughly respectable, so far | ‘*They will—wiil they? No care for poor | 

as her own conduct was concerned. The officer | Old wimmin. Why, they won't even give us 

had known her many years, and spoke of her | time enough to sleep.” 

as a strictly temperate and law-abiding woman. ‘““No? Won't they let such poor creatures as 
To this place we descended by six steps, so | you take their time ?” 

blocked up with muddy ice tha® it was almost “Not a bit. They'll rouse us the first thing 

impossible to get a foothold on any of them. in the morning an’ make us fix our beds, an’ 
The passage to which they led us was dark | then start us on work about the place.” 

and close—sharply cold as the night was. Our, ‘*Can you do anything for yourself in the 

conductor knocked at the doer, through which | city ?” 


there was no gleam of light. A voice answered | ‘1! used to go round selling things ; but you | 





| thanks for that auspicious event, came off, 
| after extensive preparations, on February 27th, 


don and the imposing ceremonies held in 
St. Paul’s Cathedral, to celebrate the con- 
valescence of the Prince of Wales and return 


It is estimatedi that no less than one million 
strangers were in the city to see the pageant. 
All London wore a holiday air, and but 
little regular business was done. The pro- 
cession was & magnificent affair, and was 
heartily enjoyed by those who witnessed 
it. The Queen was frequently cheered, as was 
also the Prince of Wales and other members of 
the royal family. 


‘I don’t complain,” answered the girl. | 


“Oh, we manage to get along,” broke in the | 


That seemed impossible. But we had kept | 


So far as Art can depicture human misery, | 
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together from the roof, while at the windows 
were displays of international bunting, coats- 
oil-arms and other patriotic devices. The roof 

ling rrowded by the gues f 
our London office, and the mark of esteem for 
the royal family @licited hearty commendation. 


of the building w ( t 


NEWS BREVITIES., 
A Cauirornia chick has horns | 
long. 
Vermont anticipates a good maple sugar 
season, 
Wisconsin is going to raise tobacco 
ALABAMA has now in operation six cotton 
factories, 
V a.LEJO, Cal., was twenty-one years of age 
February 13th, 
| ‘Tne boot and shoe trade of Boston is better 
than ever before. 
Ricumonp, Va., has had seventeen snow- 
storms this Winter. 
Buack wolves are roaming about Living- 
stone County, Ky. 
Tue black smallpox, brought from Arabia, 
is raging at Rome. 
THERE is a general giving out of wells and 
cisterns in Vermont. 
‘ 
lows has a mile of railroad for every in 
habitant. 
Tury are hatching 10,000 salmon eggs at 
one point in Canada, 
| ‘Tue Duke of Argyll has accepted the presi- 
| dency of the Royal Geological Society. 


AN enterprising American is trying to show 
that Confucius was a woman. 
A Derroir young lady has made a collection 
| of 200 wishbones. 

A UNIVERSITY is to be founded by the 
Methodist Church of the South. 
| ‘Tne first tobacco sale in Nashville since the 
| War took place on the 20th ult. 
| AN American missionary to the Hindoos 
has been himself converted by them, 

Ir takes just $1,200 worth of lace to trim 
a velvet cloak properly. 

iso chowder is distributed by the hundred 
gallons daily to the poor of Boston. 

TWENTY-NINE Churches were destroyed by 
fire in the Western States during February. 
| A Wisconsin hen laid an egg on which was 
| the inscription, “ War with England, 1872.” 

Tue farmers of the Upper Sacramento are 
suffering very severely from the high water. 

Ir is intended, if possible, to have the Prince 
| of Wales as a guest at the Great Peace Jubilee. 

THE average ag. of American clergymen 
who died last year was a fraction over sixty-one years. 

QureN Vicrorta has inaugurated a new 
order of merit, to be Known as the Royal Order of 
Danestre. 

Severau of the Jersey City officials have 
been held to bail on indictments charging them with 
malfeasance, 

Since the Louisiana affairs of honor duel- 
ing has come to be considered as far less dangerous 
than base-ball. 

New Encuanp is, according to statistics, 
the most unhealthy portion of the country, except 
the Gulf States. 

Tuer value of the steamboats now in use on 
the Western rivers is placed at $22,643,500, and that 
of barges at $5,769,400, 

A coxmitTrkE of ladies has been appointed 
in Lawrence, Kan., to visit saloons and invite the 
keepers tu uttend the revival meetings. 

Axoot four hundred gipsies have been hold- 
ing a parliiment, under the knightship of Joseph 
Reinhardt, ucar Styttgart, Germany. 

Tue Maguolia Jockey Club, Mobile, Ala., have 
determined to run the Southern and Western Turf 
Congress Stake, four-mile heats, April 25th. 

Aw English gamekeeper has recently broken 
a black sow to hunt game in the woods ; and she is 
said to run in the hunt with wonderful success, 


Tue Mormon sisters in Utah devote all the 
eggs laid by the hens on Sundays toward the subscrip- 
tion to assist the poor emigrants from foreign 
countries, 

Srxteen physicians in Valparaiso have 
struck work because the Governor of the district 
issued an order that they should visit the poor by 
turns at night. 

GeENERAL FLEvuRy, a prominent and active 
Imperialist, and at one time Minister to St. Peters- 
burgh, has been expelled from France by an edict of 
the Government, 

Hon. Francis Carpozo, a colored man, and 
graduate of Oxford, England, late Secretary of State 
for South Carolina, has been elected Professor of 
Latin in Howard University. 

An immense anvil block, weighing some 
sixty tons, was recently cast at the Washington Navy 
Yard, This is said te be the largest iron casting ever 
made in the United States. 

Hartrorp women are to establish an in- 
surance company, the stock of which shalt be owned 
exclusively by women, and all the business of which 
shall be transacted only by the daughters of Eve. 


In Mexico the custom is, when a duel has 
been fought, to erect a cross on the spot, and every 
one that passes by throws a stone at thecross. Some 





ingenious Yankees have taken advantage of this 
custom to clear stony land by erecting crosses where 
no duel has been fought. 

Tue following gives the cost per linear yard 
of some of the great railway tunnels; Mont Cénis, 
$975; Kilsby, Saltwood and Bletchingley, $725, $590 
and 3360, respectively ; Terre Noire, on the Paris, 
Lyons and Mediterranean line, $150; Batignolles, 
near Paris, $475; Haunstein, betweer Basie and 
Berne, Switzerland, $400 ; Moorhouse, New Zealand, 
$345 ; Hoosac, $900. 

Tue last issue of the Home Journal contains 


a charming London letter from B, L. Farjeon, the 
much-talked-of English novelist, author of “ Grif,” 





Our engraving shows the procession at 
the moment the Queen’s barouche passed | 
the office of FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWs- | 
PAPER and Lapy’s JouRNaL, No, 342 Strand, | 
opposite the Somerset House. The building | 
was handsomely decorated for the demonstra- 
tion ; large American and British flags waved 


“Blade o° Grass,”’ and other works of world-wide 
renown. .The Home Journal retains its old and well- 
known charactér as a first-class literary and family 
newspaper, While its recently-added society feature 
(giving all the legitimate news of the beau monde, 
without any of the gossip or scandal) has brought to 
the paper thousands of new readers, With the Lapy’s 
NEWSPAPER and the //ome Journal, a iady is well 
and fully supplied with choice reading for the week, 
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. WASHINGTON.—PRESENTATION OF THE JAPANESE EMBASSY TO THE PRESIDENT AND CABINET, IN THE EAST ROOM OF THE EXECUTIVE MANSION.—From a Sxetcu py James E. Tayzor. 
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STAR OF MY DESTINY. 
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Fciu oft I’ve sat at midnight 
With saddening thoughts in lonely bower, 
That restless melancholy of mind 
That deems e’en friendship’s voice unkind, 
And raised aloft my heated@row 
From earth and all its cares below, 
To seek thee with thy cheering light, 
*Midst myriad orbs supremely bright, 

Star of my Destiny! 


Though childhood’s days have long since fled, 
And friends are numbered with the dead, 
And worse than death, though friends of old 
’Midst worldly care have long grown cold, 
Thou'rt still the same !—’Midst joy and sorrow 
Thou bidst me hope a bright to-morrow, 
Ever trusting to thy ray 
To cheer me on my earthly way, 

Star of my Destiny! 


Yes, brilliant star, thy well-known ray 
Wafts to my soul soft sympathy ; 
Methinks I see thee as of old, 
When, with my childish thoughts untold, 
I deemed thee some sweet resting-place 
For a purer and a happier race, 
Where I might hope one day to dwell 
With those in iife I loved so well, 

Star of my Destiny! 


THE SISTER'S SECRET. 


AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
CHAPTER XI. 


parture and return are stamped upon my 

memory like so many scars, which torture 
me even now, torture me very bitterly, when I 
recur to them. . 

I knew that my fate was fixed. The decree 
of my destiny was legibly recorded. My natu- 
ral strength of soul lay spell-bound in the 
magic of this fascination. 

Still my reason protested against this fore- 
gone conclusion. 


|" hours that intervened between his de- | 


complete, though my prostrate judgment strug- 
gied still to rise and renew the combat, 

The only restraining impulse I was sensible 
of was the memory of Kate. Yet I trem! ¢, I 
blush, I falter, even in the secrecy of this 


chamber, to write the confession that I was | 


actuatéd rather by a feeling of jealousy than of 
tender reverence or of love for the departed. 
I had become ignobly jealous to think that 
another should ever have occupied the place in 
my lover’s heart which, by his own confession 
of passion, nature had assigned to me ; and the 
temporary sentiment that resulted was, not 
that I, but that my sister had had no right to 
him, 

But the dead has been amply revenged. The 
recriminationof fate upon my unworthy thoughts 
has been fierce enough to satisfy every claim of 
violated affection. 

I had passed a sleepless night and looked 
pale and worn. My aunt had noticed my ap- 
pearance at the breakfast-table, and hinted 
that I was bestowing too much attention on 
baby—that I was making myself ill with my 
solicitude. There was an unusual air of kind- 
ness toward me in her manner which touched 
me to the quick. Her old acrimony had fairly 
vanished. True, now and then the familiar 
spirit would recur and proclaim itself, either in 
a fit of sullenness or in a¥ew harsh sentences. 

But the influence of her son grew in propor- 
tion to the length of his absence. His last 


words to her had evidently disciplined her | 
more effectually than ages of prayer-reading | 


could have done. 

The time arrived at which Major Rivers had 
promised to come. I entered the drawing- 
room, thinking that I should be reiieved of 
something of the embarrassment of the situa- 
tion if, instead of receiving me, he was received 
by me. I took my seat near the table and 


opened a desk, to appear in the act of writing | 


a letter, shoud my aunt break in upon me. 

He was very punctual. 1 had not been in 
the drawing-room jten minutes when I heard 
his quick eager knock. In a few moments he 
was shown in. The servant closed the door 
upon us, and he stood at the end of the room 
watching me. I looked up. He advanced 
quickly, took my hands, and peered closely 
into my face. 

“It is well. I read it in her clear eyes. 
She loves me ; she has resolved ; she will be 
my wife.” 

Looking up at last, I exclaimed : 

‘““My answer is given. I have sealed my 
own fate. You will be true to me—you will be 
true to me—be for ever merciful toward my 
confidence! Think of the sacrifice you may be 
exacting from me if ever you should break 
that oath of devotion to me which you have 
already sworn, and which you will yet swear 
again more solemnly before our God,” 

I left him to fetch my hat. As I passed the 
nursery, I told the nurse to take the baby down 
to him. I took care to address her through 
the door, not wishing her to see my face, 
which still bore the strong traces of my recent 
tears. I purposely delayed my return that he 
might have time to fondle his child and send it 
away again with the nurse. I found that he 
had practiced this small stratagem, and I was 
able to leave the house with him without being 
observed by either the nurse or my aunt. 

We walked toward the most unfrequented 
part of the country. Beautiful indeed was the 
morning, with a clear, inspiriting breeze sweep- 
ing over a pallid, tender sky, and attuning all 
distant sounds into a gentle music. 

We talked of love. Hand in hand with him 
I walked on, all my doubis laid, my fears dis- 
pelied, serenely happy in bis presence, 

“*You onghtito have been mine from the 
Wuo couid relish your character 


firsi, Magyie, 


But it had only my heart to 
confer with, and the victory of my passion was | 


| like me? The dry bread of my solitude will 
| now be salted. I shall always have with me 
my companion, my lover, my wife. I don’t 

measure victory by the time it occupies. I 

measure it by the doubts and the passions that 

| are comprised in the fight. A man hanging 
| over the edge of a precipice seems to live an 
eternity, till he falls or is rescued. So with 
me. I thought the time that elapsed between 
| our meetings yesterday and to-day would never 
go. I protest I have lived through ten years 
more rapidly. Be easy, Maggie. My victory 
took me along time. Your arithmetic of pas- 
sion may get long figures out of it.” 

“ And what about our future ?” 

‘‘ Our future? It is a shining table-land.” 

‘Be pleased to descend to the common- 
place. How about our marriage ?” 

‘You call our marriage commonplace! If I 
| were to call it so your eyes would grow big 
| with terror and distrust at once. You would 
| say. *‘ He talks so lightly of marriage—perhaps 

he doesn’t mean to marry me !” 

“ But how, when and where are we to be 
| married ?” 
| ‘How? Before a registrar. When? The 

day after to-morrow. Where? In London.” 

‘* The day after to-morrow !” I exclaimed. 

“To be sure,” 
leave Lorton to-morrow.” 
| I became silent and troubled. 

‘‘ She is going to cry!” he exclaimed. ‘Oh, 
you singular little woman! You do not belong 
| to these isles, wee tim’rous thing, bul were 

born in some Icelandic cavern, where Freya, 
the godess of souls, espied you, and gave youa 
little red mouse for a spirit.” 
| But I was not to be inspirited by his banter ; 
| so he became serious. 

‘*Unless you want your aunt to know that 
your intention is to become my wife——” he 
began. 

But I interrupted by vehemently crying : 

“TI would not have my aunt know for the 
brightest future of love you could offer me. 
When it is a fait accompli it will be time enough 
for her to hear. Then I shall not have to face 
her.” 

‘ Precisely. Wherefore I command that you 
| hold yourself in readiness to accompany me to- 
morrow by the early train to London, Are you 
terrified at this proposition ?” 

Jt is the only course 


| 


| “No. I am resolute. 
| to adopt.” 

| ‘Good. We shall give you a warrior’s soul 
| yet, instead of a little red mouse.” 

|” How about the baby and the nurse ?” 

“We shall be married first, then post to 
Newtown. All this will occupy half a dozen 
| hours. Then I will write to the nurse, tell her 

to bring the child to me, inclose her tare, meet 
|} her and bring her home. See how difficulties 
vanish when you mean a thing !” 

‘**What will my aunt say!” I exclaimed, in- 
voluntarily. ‘* How ungrateful she will think 
me! What a wretch she will call me, to 
abandon er in her solitude after her recent 
kindness ! 

* Now,” he exclaimed, ‘*we are going to be 
treated to a touch of what I call the sentimental- 
ism of irony.” 

“There may be some sentimentalism, but 
there is no irony in what I have said,” I 
auswered., 

* You are not in earnest in professing any 
regrets at the thoughts your conduct may give 
rise to in your aunt ?” 

“TIT would not have cared, a year or two 
j}ago, but lately she has been treating me 

with kindness.” 





CHAPTER XI 


| ASSUME in beginning this chapter the 
privilege of the playwright, who, having 
dropped his curtain, suffers it to rise again on 
a new act and a new scene. 

Let me show you my home at Newtown. A 
low, long-built-house, very white-walled, with 
windows close-fitting, small and numerously 
paned with dark burnished glass, after an old 
but cozy fashion of architecture, Chester 
House stands in very tolerably-sized grounds, 
well hemmed off from the smooth turnpike road 
| outside the surrounding fleids by a low, rugged 
| wall, murderously anointed with broken boitle- 

glass. The hall-door is of oak, well-studded 
| with black-headed nails. It might belong to a 

fortress. As you enter the wide but low ball, on 
| either side of which hang some sombre pictures, 
a large window of stained glass dyes you with 
a dim and complicated radiance. It confronts 
you from the landing on the stairs, and ilius- 
trates *‘ Christ’s Charge to Peter.” 

The subject does not seem out of keeping. 
Even a fastidious taste mizht recognize - its 
harmony with the slippery, highly-polished oaken 
staircase, the termination of the hall in the 
form of a Gothic archway, the prevailing 
gloom, which receives but little light from the 
thick, stained glass. On the left is the drawing- 
room, massively furnished: the dark cabinets, 
the sombre pictures, the deep-green carpet, the 
heavy curtains, the quaintly-carved chairs and 
medievally-designed sofas and seitees, finding 
but small relief in the gleam of silver from 
tail candelabras and broad inkstands. To the 
right is the parlor, fitted up even more somberly 
than the drawing-room : tor a kind of solemnity 
is suggested by the high bookcuse laden with 
works old enough, curious enough and unread- 
;} able enough to have ravished the heart of a 

Southey, a Lamb or a Johnson. Upz-stairs 

there is more airiness, Still the old four-posters 

with which the upper part of the house abounds 

lose nothing of their funereal aspect by the 
| show-white quilts, the sumptuous toilet-tables, 
'and the more modern furniture. which make 
| the bedsteads resemble a very old building—a 
| church or an abbey in the centre of a very new 
| town. 
Chester House is Major Rivers’s residence. 
| This is the house be had furnished for tie re 

ception of bimself and Kate. His love of the 

sombre, illustrated by his choice of furmture 
| and j iciures, wight have remained unsuspected 
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he responded; ‘you will | 
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in the prevailing tone—half-satirical, half- 
earnest, but light withal—of his con, -rsation, 
On the day of my marriage we drove to 
Chester House, and the same post that bore a 
letter to the nurse from the major, bidding her 
.return with the baby to him, conveyed a long 
epistle from me to my aunt, begging her for- 
giveness, pleading my love, and assuring her 
of my grateful memory. To this letter I received 
no answer. I awaited the arrival of the nurse 
with curiosity, being anxious to know how my 
aunt received the news of my elopement—for 
such it was. The little Frenchwoman herself 
| manifested no surprise whatever at the event. 
She treated it with a perfectly Parisian indif- 
| ference, accepting me as her mistress unhesi- 
tatingly, and settling down to her duties with 
the obedience toward me which, had I been 
her mistress before, I might have understood. 

“Were you not astonished to hear of my 
marriage with Major Rivers ?” I asked. 

“ Du tout, madame. Where there is love 
there is nothing but unexpectedness. J/ n’y 
a point @indiscrétion, He would be animbecile | 
who should expect anything more from love 
than surprise. And as I knew there was love, 
and as I was prepared for surprise "—and she 
| made a peroration with her shoulders, | 
| ‘+ Et ma tante, Celestine ?” 
| ‘“ Madame, when you did not come to dinner 
| she seemed to have made up her mind that 
|} there was sdmething wrong. The afternoon | 
}and the evening passed, but she never men- | 
freomy your name. She went to bed at her | 


usual hour, had the house bolted, and to my 
question about you as she passed the nursery 
on her way to her room, merely responded, 
‘She has gone, I suppose, to find her level. 
She would have found it long enough ago but for 
Lorton.’ I happened to be inthe room when the 
postman came with the two letters. I read 
| mine, and then looked at madame, your aunt, 
who was reading one which I suspected was 
from you. She wore her spectacles, read the 
letter through to the very end—it was a crossed 
letter, madame, was it not ?” 

I nodded. 

** And then she folded it up, tore it with an 
unmoved countenance into ever so many little 
pieces, and flung them into the fire. After | 
which she composedly removed her spectacles, 
and, without a tremor in her voice, said: ‘I 
suppose they want youback? ‘Yes, madame.’ 
‘Then,’ said she, ‘ the sooner you go the better. 
I am breathing a very foul air, and shali be suf- 
focated if I do not clear my house of every 
taint of it.’” 

I felt relieved by this story. My heart 
swelled with indignation, and my old dislike 
for my aunt renewed itself with all its bitter- 
ness. Had she wept, had she but expressed 
one word of sorrow, I should have felt pained 
and found a keen reproach in her regret at my 
departure, But her language, her unconcern, 
of which I knewthe savagery so well, left us 
quits, 





(To ve continued.) 


“PSYCHE.” 


CHAPTER I. 


* Pol. Masterly done! 
The very life seems warm upon her lip, 
Leon. The fixture of her eye has motion in’t, 
As we are mocked with Art |’ 
— Winter's Tale. 


ee L} eecce Mr. Willard, you have suc- 





ceeded beyond my most sanguine 

expectations! It is a most admirable 
likeness !” And Mr. Arleigh adjusted his gold- 
rimmed glasses as he surveyed the nearly com- 
pleted statue, with a pleased sparkle in his 
cold and severely critical gray eyes. A flush 
of supreme delight swept over the earnest and 
handsome face of the young sculptor as he re- | 
sponded with a silent bow to the compliment 
which, falling from the lips of Mr. Arleigh, the 
celebrated authority on all matters of Art, carried 
with it such brilliant flashes of coming fame, 
and his dark eyes turned inquiringiy to the 
face of a young girl who was standing by the 
side of the speaker, and whose delicately- 
beautiful countenance had evidently served 
him as the model for the cethereal-looking 
‘¢ Psyche” whose aerial proportions a few more 
strokes of his chisel would leave complete in 
their rounded graces. For a second their eyes 
met, his drinking in the sympathy, with his 
pleasure, shining with such shy candor in hers, 
and then looxed away, as Mr. Arleigh continued: 
“Asa work of Art, it promises|unusual excellence, 
when time and travel shall have added expe- 
rience to genius ; and as a faithful representa- 
tion of Miss Arleigh’s features, I consider it 
invaluable, especially so as I am so soon to lose 
tbe original.” 

As he spoke he glanced at his daughter with 
a smile in which pride and melancholy were 
strangely mingled. A flush, brilliant in its 
painful intensity, glowed for a moment on her | 
cheek, and then faded, leaving her paler than 
before ; and disengaging her hand from her 
father’s arm, she walked toward the open | 
window, through which came silvery glimpses 
of the Hudson, showers of dancing rose-leaves, 
and a thousand sights and sounds suggestive 
of the prime of Summer in the country. 

Alleyn Willard’s dark eyes followed and 
rested on ber with a curious mingling of ex- 
pressions, as she leant against the window- 
frame, the light wind moving her soft white 
musiin and blowing the light golden hair back 
from the delicate temples. Her left hand hung 
listlessly at her side, aud on one of the slender | 
rosy fingers glistened a ring, composed of | 
diamonds and sapphires—the only ornament 
she wore; and as Alleyn’s eyes fell on it, he 
| turned away, and met Mr. Arleigh’s glance 
| fixed on him, with a keen, cold expression, 
which called a sudden angry blaze into their 
dark, clear depths. 

** When do you expect to complete the work ?” 
said Mr. Arleigh, with a hauteur never before 
exhibited to the young sculptor. As Alleyn’s | 
lips opened to repiy, & servant threw open the | 





| 








door and announced, ‘* Mr. Despard!” and a 
young man glided into the apartment with a 
noiseless footstep, and a smile which sat on 
his pale lips as though carved there. On 
hearing his name Miss Arleigh staried, and 
while her father and the new-comer exchanved 
warm salutationsgshe shrank back behind the 
floating lace curtains, as though seeking to 
avoid the searching glance of the newly-arrived 
visitor. However, the restless gray eyes soon 
sought her out, and approaching her, Mr. 
Despard said, in a voice and with a manner 
nicely modulated to extreme gentleness, while 
his piercing, though cold eyes seemed to read 
her very soul: 

*T looked for a warmer welcome, my Lilia !” 

She murmured something inarticulately, and 
extended her hand, wiich he took, retaining it 
for a moment in his clasp, the smile deepening 
round his lips as he felt it tremble beneath his 
touch. 

As she withdrew it, she looked up, and met 
Alleyn’s eyes fixed on her with a mournful 
intentness, 

Following her glance, which had, as it 
rested on the face of the sculptor, something 
in it sorrowful and appealing, Mr. Despard 
also perceived the direction of Alleyn’s eyes, 
and in a voice low, but distinctly audible to 
him, he said: 

‘* Really, Mr. Willard seems so little tired of 
gazing on his beautiful model, that I shall be 
doing him a signal kindness in requesting him 
to undertake for me a commission similar to 
that he has just so ably executed for your 
father.” And turning to Alleyn, he continued : 
*“Do you think, Mr. Willard, that you would 
have time, before leaving for Italy, to execute 
for me a second Psyche, exactly similar to that 
you are at present engaged op? But if you 
have not, Mrs. Despard and I will be in Kume 
during the coming Winter, and she could then 
give you sittings. What do you say ?” 

Alleyn, as well as Lilia, saw but the covert 
sneer conveyed in this apparently kind propo- 
sition, and it required a strong effort on iis 
part to control his voice to a suitable modulation 
as he answered coldly and proudly : 

*“T fear that my time in America is too lim- 
ited to undertake the task, but in Rome, or on 
my return, I shall be happy to receive Mr. 
Despard’s commands.” 

**Come, Lilia—come, Despard.” here inter- 
rupted Mr. Arleigh, who, though a devout 
lover of Art, was also a man of the world, and 
was not blind to the fact that the two young 
men detested each other cordially. ‘*Come! 
Mr. Willard cannot proceed with his work while 
we are talking round him.” 

Despard smiled, and offering his arm to Lilia, 
slowly followed the father of his betrothed from 
the apartment. 

Three days after, Alleyn sailed for Europe, 
taking with him the memory of Lilia Arleigh 
enshrined in his heart. A few short mouths 
before he would have gazed ahead into the dim 
horizon, as though by an ciiort of will he could 
annihilate space, and at once behold the 
palaces and ruins of Rome, that imperial city 
to which from early childhood his thoughts had 
ever been directed ; but now he strained lis 
eyes through the deepening shadows of evening 
back to where the shores of America were 
fading into the gloom, for every league bring- 
ing him nearer to wliat he had once most 
ardently desired, separated him more com- 
pletely from her whose image had supplanted 
that of Art in his breast. 


CHAPTER II, 


“« Pisanio. But, for my mistress, 
I nothing know, where she remains, why gone, 
Nor when she purposes return.” —Cymobeline. 





IVE years passed, and Alleyn Willard re- 

turned to. America, no longer an unknown 
struggler for bread, but famous, and one whom 
the world delighted to honor, and at whose feet 
rolled the full tide of prosperity. Invitations 
to the houses of the refined and wealthy flowed 
in upon him, but very rarely did he leave the 
seclusion of his studio to mingle with the bril- 
liant crowd, and with the exception of one or 
two favored brother artists, none could claim 
him as an intimate. 

He lived in a retired street, where the 
shadows of trees flickered on the pavement, 
aud where the murmur and turmoil of the city 
came like the softened roar and rush of some 
distant cascade. An anchorite could hardly 
have found fault with his dwelling, so simple, 
not to say rigidly plain, were its belongings. 
He almost lived in his studio, a room at the top 
of the house, into which a flood of light poured 
down from a large skylight, lending mellow 
tints and quivering, lile-like glows to the 
dancing Fauns, majestic Zenobias, copies from 
the antique, and portrait busts, which crowded 
the room. 

A gold-colored canary hung directly under 
the skylight, and was the only object in the 
room showing that its tenant possessed any 
sympathy with aught beyond his art, and the 
restless little creature, so full of active life, 
and from whose tiny throat poured such soar- 
ing ripples of melody, formed a strange con- 
trast to the motionless, though supremely 
beautiiul creations of art by which it was sui- 
rounded, 

The Spring which saw Alleyn return to 
America had ripened into early Summer, and 
one beautiful morning in the beginning of June 
found him employed with his usual quiet en>y y 
on the bust of a renowned politician ot the day, 
the origina! of which lounged in the sitier’s 
chair, regarding the perpetuation in marble of 
his rugged, though singularly powerful features, 
with secret amusement It left to his own de- 
vices, Mr. Barry would as svon have thous! 
of ordering a bust of himself as a lion wou 
think of requesting some one to photoge ii 
him; but his numerous political adhere: 
wished for a representation of their chief, 4:1) 
thus it came about that he was seated tui 
brilliant morning in Alleyn’s studio, 

The situg bad extended over some half 
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hour, when Mr. Barry, looking at his watch, ex- 
claimed: 

‘* How time flies! 
minutes longer, Mr. Willard, 
ised to attend a sale at a gentleman’s place 
several miles from town. By-the-way, an early 
work of yours is to be disposed of at it.” 


I can only give you ten 
for I have prom- 


Jarry with an amount of interest in his coun- 
tenance which he seldom displayed. 

‘* Indeed!” he said. ‘*May I inquire the 
name of its present possessor ?” 

‘ Arleigh, of Arleigh House,” replied Mr. 
Barry, as he drew on bis gloves. ‘*A sad case 
it is. too, A year ago he was one of the rich- 
est men in the country, but he entered into 
peculations for which he had no head, and to- 
day he is absolutely penniless, I’m sure I 
don’t know what will become of him and his 
poor daughter, both so very unfitted to siruggle 
with tbe world.” 

A strange pallor had slowly crept over Al- 
leyn’s features, and a tremor was perceptible 
in the low, full tones of his voice as he said : 

‘““T thought I understood that Miss Arleigh 





had some years since married a Mr. Despard ?” 
He could not quite conceal a look of eager 
interest flashing into his dark eyes as he raised 


them to the face of the visitor, and involun- 


tarily he placed his hand, as though to support | 
| feverish dreams, in which Lilia, pale and with 
sorrowful eyes, had seemed to reproach him | 


himself, on the back of the sitter’s chair. 


‘‘ No; she never married,” replied Mr. Barry, | 


‘Young Despard was killed by a fall from 
his horse the very day before the wedding, and 
since 
into any 
girl she is, too. 
hands cordially with the young sculptor, 
Barry departed, after whistling an adieu to 
Lucio, the canary, who was fluttering and 
piping in the full glow of the sunlight, 

The Psyche, round which were twined so 
many tender remembrances of Alleyn’s life, was 
bought in at an enormous price, at the Arleigh 
sale, by a broker, who told a brother broker in 
confidence, that he never saw a man more set 
on having a thing than the young fellow was 
who gave him the commission for that particu- 
lar article, 

“It’s not many gents,” said the worthy, in a 
burst of professional enthusiasm, ‘that'll say, 
‘Never mind what the price comes to, but domt 
come back to me without it.’” 


matrimonial engagement. A lovely 
But I must be off;” and shaking 
Mr. 


CHAPTER III. 
Seb. ““How have the hours rack’d and tortured me, 
Since I have lost thee !”’ —Twelsih Night. 

| IKE the glorious light of the dawning sun 

4d on the darkened world came to Alleyn the 
tidings that Lilia Arleigh was still unmarried. 
After his departure to Rome, he had heard no 
word of her, and after his return to his native 
land, the secluded life he led had prevented 
his hearing her name mentioned, and he had 
gradually come to think of her as the wife of 
another, with a kind of dreamy resignation 
which, though devoid first anguish of 
disappointment, left a cloud of settled 
choly hanging over him, and which was only 
destined to be dispelled, that the former keen- 
ness of his grief might return, for on the very 
day of the sale Mr. and Miss Arleigh disap- 
peared, whither none knew, and, like one who 
is almost at the banks, as it were, of a phan- 


of the 


tasmagoric stream, and stooping to drink, finds | ¥' fee 
| of flesh and blood, 


Psyche to which the old lady | 


that it has faded into air, so Alleyn, almost 
feeling the tender touch of Lilia’s welcoming 
bands, and basking in the glad Jight of her 
beautiful eyes, awoke from his dream to find 
her gone. Yet a certain hopefulness sprang up 
in his heart, and though she had left no clue 
for him to follow up, he instituted a strict search 
for her, and notwithstanding the gloomy Fall 
found him unsuccessful, it also found him un- 
despairing. Where the country extends its hand 
to the city, he purchased a cottage, a lovely 
little spot, and day by day he added fresh 
adornments to it, until the tiny dwelling became 
a pertect bijou. But he still occupied his old 
city quarters, and worked with an energy of 
which, as yet, he had hardly thought himself 
capable. As time flowed on, his studio became 
a kind ef temple in which the working as well 
as amateur votaries of Art assembled, many to 
learn, but all to praise. 

Something whispered to him that Lilia had 
not left the city, and once in a crowd he caught 
a glimpse of a slender figure hurrying through 
the throng, which he half-persuaded himself 
bore a resemblance to her well-remembered 
form; but it melted away in the multitude, 
and though day by day he watched and 
waited, he saw her no more. And so the 
Winter passed, and his hopeful courage began 
to give way. In the great city how was she to 


struggle on without money, and separated from | 


friends? He ground his teeth in agony, and it 
was only by unflinching work that he found any 
relief from the acute suffering the idea caused 
him. 

The Spring found him engaged on a group of 
statuary representing Flora and her nymphs, 
and as it was intended to compete for the prize 
at a public exhibition, he devoted every energy 
of mind and body to its masterly completion. 

‘‘ Let me once finish this,” he said to him- 
salf, *‘and then good-by to any labor until I 
find Lilia.” 

In the completion of his work one thing 
stood in his way. With Lilfa’s face eternally 
haunting him, with its mournful eyes looking 
into his, his imagination could conjure up no 


other form of loveliness to work into the 
marble, and the sacredness of his feelings 


toward her prevented for a moment the possi- 
bility of his giving her pure and beautiful 
features to the gaze of the public in his repre- 
sentation of Flora. He confided his difficulty, 
but not its cause, to an old artist, who was 
almost the only intimate friend he possessed, 
Sivhnor Farnelli was an Italian, but more prac* 
tical than the generality of 
enthusiastic race. and after stroking his white 


thfat, nothing could induce her to enter | 


|} ing up the path 


alc 
Alleyn paused in his work, and looked at Mr. | he said, 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


‘Why not procure a 
you are not above immortalizing the beauty of a 
cate to you a young 
who would lend her 


fellow-creature, I can in 
girl of exquisite .ove lines 
face to your lora.” 
Alleyn smiled, and shrugged his shoulders, 
**T should require something fresh, signor.” 
‘and perhaps the young lady has sat 
before, in which case, decidedly, she would not 


| answer my purpose,” 


“No, no,” replied the signor; ** her occupa- 
tion is that of teacher of music, but illness has 
caused the loss of her pupils, and I doubt not 
but that she would consent to sit to you, as she 
is in want of the common necessaries of life.” 

After pondering the matter briefly, Alleyn 
commissioned his friend to eng: the young 
girl, as he had full confidence in his artistic 





taste, and the signor departed well pleased, 
leaving his friend to pursue his work in 
solitude. 


The next day brought a note from him, say- 
ing that the young lady, Miss Jones, had con- 


sented to sit for the Flora, and asking Alleyn | 


to appoint a day for an 
immediately did, naming that ensuing, as there 
was no time for delay, the time of the Art 
exhibition for which the group was intended 
drawing rapidly near. 

The: following morning Alleyn 


woke from 


for leaving her alone to battle with the world. 
He started from his bed, and though it was not 
yet quite dawn, he walked rapidly away toward 
the quiet country, the cool morning breeze 
fanning his forehead and dispelling the painful 
impressions of the past night. The habit of 
months led him in the direction of the cottage 
which he had taken such pains to adorn, and 
its windows were all ablaze with the reflection 
of the rising sun, when he found himself walk- 
leading to the trellis-work 
The tirst roses of June were perfuming 
rouch, white walls of the 
and 





porch. 
the air, and over the 
cottage crept scarlet and pink 
one branch had strayed over the high, gabled 
roof, and festooned the prettily fantastic chim- 
neys with rich masses of blossoms, swaying to 
and fro in the dewy air. On the smooth 
the thick foliage of a huge elm tree cast flick- 


clusters, 


ering shadows on the pure green of the turf, | 
which was here and there broken into quaintly- | 


devised beds, brilliant with the brightest flow- 
ers of the season. 

As he stood waiting for the old woman who 
had charge of the place to answer his ring, 
something of the sunshine and warmth of the 
morning descended into his heart, and as he 
crossed the threshold, a feeling that Lilia 
Arleigh would one day stand there by his side 
took full possession of his mind. Acting under 
an impulse inexplicable to himself, he flung 


| open the French windows, and let in a flood of 


|} sunshine, and wandered 


melan- | 


}and the 
room seemed decked for the reception of a} 





his dreaming, 


| opinion, 


from room to room, 
arranging and rearranging every ornament in 
them with a strange fastidious 
mingled astonishment and vexation of his old 
housekeeper, who stood watching him as he 
filled the Parian vases in the little drawing- 
room with faintly blushing roses. 

‘One ’d think he was going to bring home 
a young wife, one would,” muttered the old 
dame, as she departed to the kitchen. * though 
to my mind he thinks more of that stone young 
woman in the drawing-room than ever he will 


It was the 
alluded so disparagingly, and if she had seen 
the care with which Alleyn selected and ar- 
ranged the blossoms for the vases which he 
placed before the statue, as the Greeks laid 
flowers on the altars of their favorite deities, 
she would doubtless have felt confirmed in her 
Truly, with its adornments of flowers 
fresh elegance of its furniture, the 
Italian binding of white 


bride! Dante, in 


velvet and gold, lay on a small table by the | 


bow-window, open at Lilia’s favorite passage, 
which she and Alleyn had read together, and 
on the piano lay the songs she had best loved 
to sing in the old days at Arleigh House, and 
over all, like the presiding genius of the place, 


rose the aerial form of the Psyche, which so | 


faithfully portrayed the features of his beloved. 

“Don’t touch anything, Mrs. Groves.” said 
Alleyn, as he left the cottage—and with a 
smile on his Jips and in his eyes he went away 
down the winding path and out through the 
rustic gate, first pausing to pluck a royal purple 


pansy from one of the beds and place it the | 


buttonhole of his coat. 

As he drew near his city quarters, he for the 
first time remembered that this was the day he 
had appointed for his interview with 
Jones, and that the hour had nearly pas ed. 


Quickening his pace, he bounded up the broad, 
7 


echoing stairs, and pushing open the studio- | 


door, entered. 
As he did so, a lady seated at the far end 
of the room rose, and slowly advanced into 


the full tice of light pouring down through the | 


open sunlight. 
For a second a mist seemed to fall round the 


young sculptor, through which gleamed clouds | 


of glittering hair, and the brilliant light of a 
pair of large dark eyes, the soft tones of the 
signor’s voice sounding as though at an im- 
mense distance, and the shrill pipe of Lucio 
descending as it were from tbe clouds, 

As in a dream he saw and heard; and then 


the mist rolled suddenly away, and he saw | 


standing before him, wit! outstretched hands 
and eyes in which shone clearly love and 
welcome—Bflia Arleigh, paler, but as lovely 
as in the gone-by days. 


THERE is not a happier home in the world 
than the cottage in which live Lilia and Alleyn, 
and there too dwells Mr. Arieigh, more devoted 
to Nature, as exemplified in the chubby forms 
of his two grandchildren, Ally and Lily the 


Leatu thoughtiully for a tow moments, he said: | younger, than ever he had been to Art, 


ILLUSTRATED 


model. caro io ? If | 


interview, which he | 


lawn | 


care, to the | 


Miss | 


NEWSPAPER. 





Signor Farnelli, who had shown much kind- 
ne to Miss Jones” when she was str rling 
for life amid the breakers of poverty and dis- 
tress, is almost as much at home in the rose- 

| covered cottage of the sculptor asin his own 
| atelier. 

| ee on 

| 

THE NATION’S GUESTS. 

HE NEW WORLD ADVISING THE OLD. REC 

| TION OF THE JAPANESE EMBASSY, 

| {F\HE members of the Imperial Japanese 


Embassy reached Washington, D. C., on 

the afternoon of February 29th, after a 
long detention at Salt Lake City, occasioned by 
the snow blockade. They were met at the 
dépét by Mr. Mori, the Japanese Chargé-d’Af- 
faires, Who was accompanied by Governor 
Cooke, General Chipman, and General Myers, 
U. S. A., who was detailed to superintend the 
arrangements on the part of the Government 


tinguished guests, 

| The Embassy proper numbers one hundred 
|} and fourteen persons, and is accompanied by 
Mr. De Long, United States Minister to Japan. 
Iwakura, the Ambassador, is Vice-Presi- 
dent of his Japanese Imperial Majesty’s Minis- 


first 


try, Sandeo being President. 
vhat over fifty years of age, of second official 


be commonly termed the Tenno’s right-hand 
man. Iwakura is, in fact, the principal work- 
ing executive officer of the Japanese Govern- 
ment. To him more than any other man is due 
the recent revolution and its results, and he 
now wields . corresponding force in the Japan- 
ese Ministry. 

Kido, whose title is Sangee, is about forty 
years of age, and is one of those remarkable 
men who stood out so long for the restoration 
of the Tenno’s power. 

Okuricho Okubu is a Satmir by birth, a brave, 
impassioned man, forty-four years of age. It 
is said of him, that when the news came of a de- 
feat in the first battle of the revolution which was 

the outgrowth of six hundred years—so slow 

| great movements ripen in Japan—some | 
asked in the General Council what should they 
do with themselves and the Mikado, when he 
| replied, ** Let us expect no more than to die 


| here, but while a Satmir lives the usurpation of 
the Tycoon will be resisted !” It was Okubu’s 
Satmir soldiers that at last turned the battle 
and defeated the Tycoon, 

Ito, who recently visited this country, is now 
Assistant Minister of Public Works and In- 
dustry, and has charge of the shipbuilding, 
railroads and telegraph,e which in Japan are 
Government affairs, Ito is only about thirty 
years of age, a progressive liberal, and pro- 
mising statesman. 

Yamakuchi is also about thirty years of age, 
and is Assistant Minister of Foreign Affairs. 

Besides the Embassy, a large number of Com- 
missioners of high rank in the army and civil 
list of Japan accompany the Embassy to ob- 
serve and inguire into whatever may be of 
advantage in the special departments or in the 
National Government. Besides these, the Em- 
bassy is accompanied by an immense number 
of secretaries, attachés and servants. Fukuchi, 
first secretary of the Embassy. was here last 
Spring as first secretary ot Governor Ito, 

The gentlemen of the Embassy occupy apart- 
ments in the Arlington and Johnson Houses, 
which were specially decorated for the occasion. 
The ladies were taken to the residence of Mr. 
Lauman, Secretary of the Japanese Legation 
at Georgetown. 

Besides suffering greatly from want of rest, 
the Ambassadors very properly declined to par- 
ticipate in any festivity or public demonstration 
until their respects had been formally paid the 
President. 

Monday, March 4th, was designated for 





THE OFFICIAL PRESENTATION 
at the White House. President Grant, with 
his Cabinet on his left, and quite an army of 
bureau officials on the right, took position at 
the south end of the famous East Room, the 
party forming a semi-circular line. The five 
Ambassadors appeared in front of the Executive 
Mansion shortly after twelve o‘clock, and were 
accompanied by their four first secretaries and 
by the senior second secretary, also by the 
Chargé-d’ Affaires of Japan at Washington ; but 
no other Japanese were present at any part of 
the ceremony. The Ambassadors and secretaries 
were in Japanese court costume, but Mr. Mori 
was in American party dress. The underdress 
of Iwakura and associates was in some cases of 
|} purple and in others of dark blue silk, with 
skull-caps, surmounted by high combs, to which 
steel-colored wire 


were attached pieces of 
| gauze, over two feet in length, projecting 


several inches above the head, and then curv- 
ing downward, Tney also wore jeweled swords, 
carried, it was noticed, on the left side instead 
of in front, and no more than one sword 
apiece. Both Ambassadors and secretaries 
wore plain black silk overdresses, girdled with 
purple silk and white turndown collars. The 
principals wore American gaiter boots and the 
secretaries Japanese siik shoes. The head- 
dresses of the latter were of stiff glazed black 
silk, helmet-shaped, without rim, and trimmed 
around the bottom with white silk, variegated 
by purple bobbin. They of course wore no 
swords. The party first proceeded to the Green 
Room, for the purpose of affording Secretary 
Fish, who was to do the subsequent honors of 
introduction, an opportunity to make their per- 
| sonal acquaintance and learn to distinguish one 
from another in feature, as he had already in 
name. 

In a few moments the party proceeded to the 
Jast Room and ranged themselves in two 
ranks immediately in front and a little to the 
righi of the President, and to whom they were 
at once presented in turn by Mr. Fish. At 
each presentation, the President and the Am- 


let 


hassador bowed be Vatte very tow and quite 


| gracetully. lhen Dlinister 
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ai 
the rece f his dress a rolled manuscript and 
began chal its c ‘nts to President Grant, 
reading from top to bottom and from right to 
left of the } lling a ue proce de 
from c to « mn the character. 
address covered several of these rolled sh< 
; and when their*contents were exhausted a low 
| bow signified to the President that the Am- 
| bassadors were ready to listen to his reply. At 
the appropriate place in the Japanese grecting 
the letters of the Tenno, wrapped in ¢ y 
white silk, and accrediting his Ambassadors to 


| ol the 


the United States, were produced by a cre- 
tary aud handed by Iwakura to the Preside 
by whom they were transferred to the custody 
ecretary of State. : 
After General Grant had read his reply, 
which, like the preceding speech, had been 
previously explained to its auditors, the Secre- 


| tary of State separately introduced the members 


for the reception and entertainment of the dis- 


Iwakura is some- | 


rank, and a man of such superior ability as to | 





of the Cabinet, and next the Bureau officers D) 
departments, each body stepping to the front 
and exchanging simultaneous bows with the 
Orientals, . 

At the conclusion of these courtesies the 
members of the Embassy were escorted into 
the Blue Parlor and introduced to the ladic j 
the Executive Mansion, and of the Cabin 
oflicers’ families, together with others who had 
been invited to be present. After some tin 
Spent in social courtesies, the Embassy with- 
drew. 


RECEIVING THE DIPLOMATIC CORPS. 


Wishing to familiarize themselves in every 
degree of thoroughness with the customs of 
official life in this country, as well as to seek 
an agreeable acquaintance with the represent- 
atives of other countries that will be in turn 
visited, the Ambassadors extended invitations 
\o the entire diplomatic corps to meet them at 
their hotel the same afternoon. 

Accordingly, at three o’clock a very large 
and distinguished party assembled at the Am- 
bassadorial residence to return in person the 
dignified compliments of the eminent visitors. 
he spacious pariors had been handsomely 
decorated with the flags of the United States 
and Japan, festoons of evergreens, wreatlis, 
and banks of the choicest flowers. Almost 
every memer of the foreign legations was 
present in full dress, besides Vice-President 
Colfax, Speaker Blaine and representatives of 
the various Cabinet bureaus. The introduc- 
tions were conducted by Minister Mori, and a 
very agreeable hour was thus occupied. 

During the day there was quite an excile- 
ment among the prominent gentlemen in 
Washington to know who were to be present at 

REPRESENTATIVE BROOKS’S RECEPTION, 

in the evening. Our Representative, it will be re- 
membered, has but recently completed a iong 
anu thorough European tour, a goodly portion of 
which was devoted to Japan. Meeting every- 
where with the marks of consideration due 
ntelligence, Mr. Brooks naturally wished to 
appreciation of the courtesy of 
Japanese officials, His reception was a strictly 
private affair, not over one hundred and twenty 
persons being present, including the Ambassa- 
dors and their secretaries. 

Mr. Brooks’s parlors were fitted up in a bril- 
liant and tasteful manner. The health of Prince 
Iwakura was first proposed, and elicited a 
laconic and dignified response. General Banks 
extended to the guesis the right hand of wel- 
come, after which the healths of Kido, the Im- 
perial Privy Councilor ; Governor Ito ; Minister 
De Long; Hon. Fernando Wood; Okubu, one of 
the Ambassadors, and Minister Mori, were drank, 
each calling for remarks appropriate to the 
pleasant occasion. Addresses were also mace 
by Messrs. Kelley, Dawes and Kerr, and Major 
Ben Perley Poore and others, the entertainment 
continuing to a late hour, and giving ihc 
highest satisfaction to all participants. 


manifest an 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 
Wasuincton was “ Divorce ”-d on the 11th. 
CarLotra Parti is giviug concerts in Italy 
Mackay still keeps “ Marriage” before the 
public. 

* LITTLE 
James. 

Mrs. Mouton warbles sweetly to the St. 
Louisans. 

“THe CanniBaLs” are domiciled at Wood's 
Museum, 

‘Tur “ Veteran ” is still the reigning feature 
at Wallack’s, 

La Diva Parti is coming to the United 
States next year. 

Miss J eNNIF Benson, the infant phenomenon, 
is at the Comique. 

Verpi’s “Aida” 
received at Milan. 

We are to have a Summer season of Eng- 
lish opera at the Olympic. 

ThE Parepa-Rosa 
“Figaro” in Washington. 

Mrs. Carouink Ricutnes- Bern arp is singing 
“The Enchantress *’ in Boston. 

‘TuERE is a weekly representation of French 
plays at Robinson Hall, New York. - 

Messrs. Miuis and Sarasatzé gave their last 
matinee performance on the 14th. 

Mrs. Jonn Woop has met with a perfect 
ovation from the patrons of Niblo’s, 

Miss Anna Mentia’s first piano recital came 
off successfully at Steinway last week. 

CHARLOTTE CusHMAN has been electrifyin? 
the Cincinnatians with Lady Macbeth. 


NELL” was a failure at the St. 


has been triumphantly 


company is playing 


Dopwortn’s Bano has commenced a series 
of Sunday concerts at the Union Square. 

Novetito & Co. has just published an edi- 
tion of Wagner’s “‘Tannhauser,’’ with English and 
Italian words, elegantly bound in gilt, at the remark 
ably low price of two dollars. This edition has been 
collated with the full score, and for clearness and ac 
CUPACY ¢ yle may be regarded as the best ever 


iWahbure drew trou | b-sucd, 
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WASHINGTON.—BANQUET GIVEN BY HON. JAMES BROOKS, M. C, FROM NEW YORK, TO THE JAPANESE EMBASSY.—FROM A SKETCH BY JAMES E. TAYLOR.—-SEE PAGE 27. 
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A. J. GARVEY REDIVIVUS! 


N incident, which took the entire pub- 
lic by surprise, occurred on Thursday 


March 7th, during the pro- 


served as 


afternoon, 
gress of Mayor Hail’s trial, and 
a powerful magnet to attract a dense crowd 
to the court-room on the following morn- 
ing. Shortly after the customary recess, Mr. 
Tremain, one of the counsel for the prose- | 
cution, startled the spectators by calling, in a 
loud tone, “‘Andrew J. Garvey!” To many 
this movement assumed the guise of a sensa- 
tional trick ; but when, on repeating the call, 
the large door leading into the clerk’s private 
room opened, and showed the figure of the 
famous plasterer himself, the excitement be- 
came intense. He advanced slowly toward the | 
place where the witnesses sit while testifying. 
Here the stood for some time, with his hand 
resting on the bench, his face pale, and his 
look bewildered and hesitant. 

Mr. Garvey is tall, and stoutly built, with 
quick, energetic manner, and rather the look 
of a lover of good fellowship and good eating. 
He was dressed in dark clothes, without dis- 
play. | retain | 


—@—_—_—— 


His black mustache and impcrial 
their original hue, but his hair is deeply streaked | 
with gray, and he has lost fully forty pounds’ 
weight, which shows the effect of the keen | 
trial he has gone through during the past 
year. He was somewhat agitated at first when 
he took his seat, and breathed rapidly ; but this 
was probably due to having had to climb the 
long flights of stairs in the Court House rather 
quickly, and he soon regained his composure, 
The change in his appearance, especially the 
grayness of his hair, and the cause and proba- 
ble effect of his return, were topics of general 
remark by every one. 

When Mr. Garvey was called upon to give 
his evidence, he was so excited that it became 
necessary to stop for a short time, and, at the 
witness's request, an officer brought him a 
class of water. He then appeared to recover 
himself partially, but not fully, and his answers 
were given in a somewhat hesitating manner. 
Mr. Garvey’s examination was brief, as most of 
the time was taken up with the pleadings of 
counsel, 

Some time in December last Mrs. Garvey wrote 
from Switzerland to Charles O’Conor, stating 
that her husband would return and disclose all 
he knew of the municipal frauds, provided he 
was guaranteed fre | from prosecution. His 
sudden return gives ev..cuce of some powerful 
inducements held out by the counsel on the 
part of the people. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A sow should not always be bent—particu- 
larly an el-bow. 


BaRLEY goes up as beer goes down, and a 
man who ales is called malt-treated. 


A CutnesE thief having stolen a missionary’s | 
watch, brought it back to lim next day to learn how 
to wind it up. 

An old lady is inclined to think that a com- 
pass would be the best sewing-machine, because she 
heard it had a needle with thirty-two points. 

Tue following epitaph is inscribed in a coun- 
try churchyard on the grave of a smuggler who was 
shot by excisemen: “‘ Here I lies, killed by the XI’s.” 


Jones asks, “If small girls are waifs, are 
larger ones waifers?”’ ‘Certainly,’ says sweet Six- 
teen ; “at least the boys have a habit of applying 
them to their lips in sealing their vows.” 


A-curent remarked to his solicitor: ‘* You 
are writing out my ailtidavit bil! on very rough paper, 
sir.’ “ Never min‘,’’ was the reply of the latter ; ‘it 
has to be filled before it comes into court.” 


T’p have you to know, Mrs. Stoker, that my 
uncle was a banister of the law.”" “A fig for your 
banister,” retorted Mrs. Stoker, turning up her nose ; 
**haven’t I got a cousin gs is a corridor in the navy!” 


OvTiines OF SPEECHES ON Festive Occa- 
sions.—For dinner speeches there might be patterns 
as easily as for the plates. ‘Take the following one 
for returning thanks. Instead of humming and haw- 
ing, and drawing an unnecessary chain of sentences, 
Wit should hinder a person of any gratitude from 
showing a proper sense of his audience’s time and 
attention by delivering himself with a pregnant brev- 
ity?—as thus: “Gentlemen—Feel it impossible— 
Proudest day of my life—Honorable gentlemen who— 
Those feelings which—Extremely obliged—Happiness 
—All your healths in return.” If the company meet 
on purpose to make speeches, or to compliment one 
another (pretty nearly#the same thing), something 
longer must be allowed, for the sake of all parties, 
The following patterns would do ; Chairman’s speech: 
“Totally inadequate—Some more worthy— Your 
pleasure—My modesty—Will for deed—Inspiring oc- 
casion—Ilustrious friend—Head and heart—Thouchts 
which—Considerations which—Those feelings which— 
All, ’m sure—When I name the name of Hipkins— 
(shouts of applause)—Hasten to conclude—Happiness 
to propose—Health, gentlemen, of our worthy, illus- 
trious, eloquent, independent, loyal, 
agreeable, modest, and consummate friend, Senator 
Hipkins—jcheers, three times three). Speech of 
Senator Hipkins: “Totally want words—Highly hon- 
ored—Deeply affected—Bosom—Carry it home with 
me — Children — Posterity— Celgpration — Display of 
talent—Wortliy Chairman—lIllustrious friends —Gal- 
lant officers—Brilliant nation—(cheers)—Fair sex— 
continued cheers)—Under the rose—(a laugh)— Moral 
order Argument which— Events which —Things 
which no man that—That which, I’m sure, no gentle- 
man that—Effects of this day—-Will not take up your 
time—One word more—Presume to differ—Delight to 
agree—Sorry to be informed—Happy to hear—Long 
pull and strong pull—Immortal bard—Distinguished 
living writer—Homely but acute proverb—Valuable 
time—Found at my post—Words unnecessary—Bum- 
per at parting—Health of our worthy, solid, polite, 
thinking, drinking, ——— indefatigable, paternal, 
private, public, plain-hearted and prodigious Chair- 
man ’’—(Riotous applause, three times three). 








THE MOST FAVORABLE ROUTE TO 
THE PACIFIC. 

Tue wise selection of the route traversed by 
the Northern Pacific Railroad is fully confirmed by 
thfe concise and able report of Mr. W. M. Roberts, the 
Engineer-in-Chief of the Northern Pacific Company. 

His eminent position and thorough knowledge of 
the advantages enjoyed by this road in its passage 
through that rich and fertile section of our country, 
gives great weight to the statements embodied in his 
report. He is sure that even throughout such a re- 
markable Winter on the Pacific as the past one, the 
Northern Pacific Railroad could easily be kept open 
for regular traffic its entire length across the continent. 





interesting, | - 








FRANK LESLIE’S 





port states that the road for two hundred 


| miles west, from Duluth to Oak Lake, has been free 


most of the way this Winter, without snow-fences, 
and other roads in Minnesota have been but little 
troubled, while a few miles of snow-fences would 
keep the Northern Pacific Road, from Lake Superior 
to the Missouri River, as free from obstructions as is 
the line from Chicago to Omaha. The report con- 
tains valuable information from other portions of the 
road, showing less risk of deep snow or drifts along 
the line; the cattle had plenty of grass the entire 
Winter in nearly all the valleys of Montana 

rhe report refers to the snow fall on the Union 
Pacific Road, for 180 miles, every part of which is 
1,000 feet higher than the highest summit on the 
Northern route, and most of which is 2,500 to 3,000 
feet higher than the mountain section of equal length 
on the Northern Pacific line, and predicts as complete 
exemption from Winter blockade for the N, P. R. R. 
as is enjoyed by railroads in New York or New Eng 
land, owing to the valley route and sheltered position 


through Montana, which will greatly facilitate ine | 


easy and successful working the year round of this 
important and most necessary railroad enterprise. 


HAVANA LOTTERY ALL 
RIGHT. 
CARD FROM TAYLOR & CO. 
NEw YORK, June 16th, 1871. 
To the Editor of the Herald: 
Having seen an inquiry in your valuable paper as 


THE ROYAL 


| to the legitimacy of the drawings of the Royal Havana 


Lottery, and knowing that you are always ready and 
willing to furnish any information on any subject that 
is made a matter of inquiry through your valuable 
paper, we put this in answer to your correspondent 
of the 14th inst, as to the genuineness of the Royal 
Havana Lottery. We will state, for the benefit of 
your correspondent, that the prizes, 604 in number, 
according to the scheme, are drawn at every drawing. 
Moreover, for the certification of this we are willing 
to send our check for $1,000, to be given to the party 
making such inquiry, if we cannot prove it to his sat 
isfaction. Again, we will give $100,000 to any four 
charitable institutions that you may name, if we can- 
not prove that, in the scheme of the 25th of April, we 
sold the ticket which drew the $200,000 prize, besides 
many other prizes. By inserting this you will en- 
lighten your correspondent and oblige yours, 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall Street, N. Y. 


ERtor Gazette: NEw YORK, January 21st, 1872. 


My husband died three years ago, since which time 
I have supported myself and family as best I could, 
The Masonic lodge of which my husband was a mem- 
ber have helped me in ways without number ; but, 
knowing the many dependent on their charity, I have 
sought to make myself as little as possible a burden to 
them. An elderly gentleman, whose name I have 
never been able to learn, has often called at times of 
my greatest extremity, and has always liberally re- 
lieved my wants. Late in the last Summer I received 
a letter from him inclosing a ticket in the Royal 
Havana Lottery, and informing me that he would call 
again if at any time I should be in extreme want. My 
ticket drew a prize large enough to make me inde 
pendent for life, and to enable me to educate my chil- 
dren. I received the money from Taylor & Co., the 
agents of the Lottery, at 16 Wall Street, and have it 
now securely inyested. My unknown friend has 
often spoken of my husband as a member of the 
same lodge with himself. I am anxious to see him 
once more, that I may thank him for his many acts of 
kindness, and especially for his last gift. It has 
proved to be a gift of immense importance to me. 
Let me, through your columns, thank him, 

H. C. ADAMS. 
—Masonic Ritual and Gazette, 








CHICAGO, Jan. 22, 1872. 
F, W. FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire Ex- 
tinguisher Co, : 

DEAR StR—Our experience with the Babcock 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the ma- 
chines) has confirmed our first estimate of it, as a 
most desirable safeguard. We have saved our build 
ings repeatedly, and in one or two instances have 
prevented what we may reasonably suppose would 
have been large conflagrations. 

I cannot too strongly commend them. Their general 
use would render a fire a rare circumstance. 

Yours truly, 
ROBERT HARRIS, 
Gen’! Sup’t Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad. 
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Noverto & Co., who are doing excellent 


service in the cause of musical art in this country, 


have recently added to their already large and valu- 


able collection of vocal and instrumental works a 
beautiful edition of ‘“‘ Mother Goose; or, National 


Nursery Rhymes,” The engravings, which are pro- 
fusely scattered through the book, are very clear in 


outtine and print, and of an exceedingly interesting 
character. 


This work is by far superior to the imita- 
tions that have been issued by parties jealous of the 
honorable reputation of Novello & Co., and wherever 
introduced is sure to be hailed as the delight of the 
nursery and parlor. 








Messrs. H. O’Netxtxt & Co., 327 and 329 Sixth 
Avenue and Twentieth St., are again before the Fash 
ionable World with their seasonable announcement 
of Spring Fashions, in all the most beautiful novel- 
ties of Straw Goods, Bonnet and Sash Ribbons, Neck- 
ties, Gloves, etc. Also, a rich assortment of Lace 
Goods. This establishment is devoted entirely to 
Millinery Goods, and therefore its specialties are ex- 
hibited in grevter profusion and at far lower prices 
than at any other store. The ladies will and do “‘Go 
TO O’NEILL’s.”’ 








Hoover’s AMERICAN Coromo--‘‘ The Changed 
Cross,’ after Joseph John’s painting, illustrating the 
poem of that name, is a beautiful chromo, well 
worthy of exhibition in our picture galleries and par- 
lors, This chromo is happily adapted for a handsome 
present, and has already obtained deserved popu- 
larity. The original is in the possession of Joseph 
Hoover, Esq., Publisher, 1117 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa, 








Sprinc Novettres in Dresses, Shawls, Silks, 
etc., may be inspected at the new and beautiful store 
(140 feet in length) of Messrs. MEARES & JONEs, No. 
20 Fourteenth Street, a few doors west of Union 
Square. The entire stock of this establishment is new, 
and has been selected with great care by its expe- 
rienced and enterprising proprietors, who are deter- 
mined to merit the patronage of the Ladies of the 
Metropolis. 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Last CHance in aid of Mercy Hospital. 
$150,000 in 3,000 cash prizes. $50,000 gold coin the 
highest prize. To be drawn in open public, at Omaha, 
March 28th, 1872, by sworn commissioners. This 
charitable enterprise is sanctioned and endorsed by 
the Governor and best business men of the State. 
Tickets, $3 each, or 4 for $10. PATTEE & GARDI- 
NER, Managers, Omaha, Nebraska. 858-60 


The Secret of Captivation. — Features of 
Grecian mould, a well-turned neck and beautifully 
rounded arms, are no doubt very nice things to have, 


and ladies who possess these charms have reason to | 


be thankful to Mother Nature ; yet, after all, the most 
captivating of all womanly charms is a pure, fresh 
and brilliant complexion. This superlative fascina- 
tion any lady may secure by using HAGAN’S MAGNOLIA 
BALM. 


GEAR’S BOSTON (Mass.) MECHANICAL ADVOCATE is | 


handsomely illustrated, and contains all the mechani- 
| cal items of interest that transpire all over the world. 
| Price $1 per year. The best mechanical advertising 
medium published, 


1. & H.T.Anthon y & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 


bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. tf 








Tose who wish a reliable hair preparation 
should buy Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer. 
it is compounded of the purest ingredients, and with 
the strictest care. 








SaunpErs, 7 Astor House, N. Y., sells 
Razors, Pocket Knives, and fine cutlery of ali kinds, 





To Cure Asthma.—Whitcomb’s Remedy acts 
more directly than any other known panacea 


Tur new Colonnade Hotel, Phifadelphia, Pa., 
is the most convenient to all points of interest. 


For Moth Patches, Freckles, 
ND TAN, USE PERRY’S MOTH & 
FRECKLE LOTION—the only reliable and harm- 

less remedy for Brown Discolorations of the Face. 

Sold by all Druggists. Depdt, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 


SKIN DISEASES. 


PERRY’S IMPROVED COMEDONE AND PIMPLE 
REMEDY.—The Skin Medicine of the Age. Is war- 
ranted to cure RED, WHITE and MATERATED Pimples ; 
— WorMs and BLOTCHED disfigurations of the 
SKIN, 

Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond Street, 
New York. Sold by Druggists every where. t.f. 


: DERS; 


plendid Illustrations, Rich and 





















“ioe 
Contains over 50 S 
Rare. ‘“ Valuable Recipes’ 
ing, etc. Send three-cent stamp to pay postage. 








Address, B. FOX & CO., Station ** A,”? New York City. 





NBW YORK, CORK AND LIVERPOOL, 
NEW AND FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS, 


3iX LARGEST IN THE WORLD, 
CELTIC, REPUBLIC, 
BALTIC, ADRIATIC, 


THE 
OCEANIC, 
ATLANTIC, 
6,000 tons burden—3,000 h. p. each. 


Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 
following. 
From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 

Passenger accommodations (for all classes) unri- 
valed, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

RATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
Those wishing to send for friends from the Old Coun- 
try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 
currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Australia, 
China, etc. 

Excursion tickets granted at lowest rates, 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 

855-906 





W. J. GRAHAM, 
MANUFACTURER OF 
LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES, 
No. 82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, NEW YORK, 


Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from | 


[March 23, 1872. 


Novello's Cheap Music. 


NOVELLO’S Glees, Part Songs, etc............ 5¢. 
NOVELLO’S Church Music..................-- 6c. 
NOVELLO’S Organ Music (Books)...........-.! 50C. 
NOVELLO’S Piano Music (Books)..............500. 
NOVELLUO’S Popular Songs....................20€ 
NOVELLO’S Oratorio. .........cccccesccceee DUC, 
NOVELLO’S Operas (Vocal Scores)............ $1 
NOVELLO'S Operas (Pianoforte Solo)........ 75C, 


NOVELLO’S 


ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF OPERAS. 


| Price, $1; or, splendidly bound in scarlet cloth, gilt 


| LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOR, 


Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- | 





and Secrets worth Know- | 


edges, $2. 

| OBERON, 

| IL BARBIERE, 

| LE NOZZE DI FIGARO, 
| RIGOLETTO, 
SOMNAMBULA, 

| DER FREISCHUTZ, 

| Tannhauser, 


FIDELIO, 

FRA DIAVOLO, 
DON GIOVANNI, 
NORMA, 


LUCRECIA BORGIA, 
IL TROVATORE, 


NOVELLO’S 
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF ORATORIOS 
Messiah...........+.-.50¢, | Stabat Mater..........60¢. 
Israel in Egypt..... >. | Acis and Galatea......60c, 
Judas Maccabeeus. Mozart's Twelfth Mass75c. 
OFCBUOR. .ccccesccce 








POPULAR WORKS OF THE GREAT 
MASTERS AT THE SAME 
LOW PRICES. 


ASE FOR NOVELLO'’S EDITIONS. 


ALL THE 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND LISTS TO 


NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 


751 Broadway, New York. 856-90; 


MEARES & JONES, 


20 East Fourteenth Street, 
Between Fifth Avenue and Union Square, 


Have just opened their New Establishment, with an 
entire New and Elegant Stock of Im 
ported Novelties, com) rising 
BLACK SILKS—Bonnet’s, Ponson, Guinet’s, Paris and 
Lyons Gros-grain and Taffeta, consigned to us 
direct from the manufacturers, and offer at a 

slight advance on cost of importation. 

LACES—Real Point Valenciennes, Point Applique, 
Limerick, Brussels, fine French Threads, Guip- 
ures, Blonds, Spanish Nets, Illusions, etc. etc. 

EMBROIDERIES.—Fine Hamburg, French, Scotch, 
Swiss, etc., all the New Styles in Ruifling and 
Cotton, Linen and Crochet Trimmings. 

HOSIERY.—Celebrated Brands of English, German, 
French and Domestic; Full regular Balbriggans, 
50 and 55 cts, per pair ; Full regular-made Cotton, 
$3 per dozen. 

KID GLOVES.—1, 2, 3 and 4 Button, in al! the newest 
Shades for Spring and Summer Wear, designed 
and manufactured expressly for us. 

RIBBONS.—Colored Gros Grain, etc., in all new and 
delicate tints for Spring; a full assortment of 
French Flowers, Roses, etc. 

LADIES’ NECK TIES.—Windsors, Crepe de Chines, 
Dolly Vardens, etc., etc. All the new Colors. 
LADIES’ UNDERWEAR. — Corsets, Night - Robes, 
Chemises, Drawers, Dressing Sacques, etc., our 
own importation, and at exceedingly low prices. 

WHITE GOODS.—'able Linens, Towels, Napkins, 
Nottingham Lace Curtains, Nainsooks, Victoria 
Lawns, Swiss, Tarlatans, Jaconets, Organdies, 
Satin Stripes, Piques, etc., at importer’s prices, 
8-4 Irish Linen Double Darinask, 75, 85 cts., $1.00; 
Linen Napkins, 85 cts, to $8.00 per dozen ; Huck 
Towels from $1.50 to $4.00 per dozen ; Damask 
Towels from $3.00 to $15.00 per dozen; Quilts, 
Counterpanes, Sheetings, etc. 


| SEL AER Real Thread, Llama, and French and 





~~ 17 Spring Shawls, choice colors and new 

styles. 

CLOAKS AND SUITS,.—Sacks, Talmas, unique de- 
signs in Black Silk. Poplin, Lawn, Linen, Dolly 
Varden Costumes, Plain and Embroidered Cloth, 
Cashmere, Drap d’Etes, at thirty per cent. less 
than Broadway prices. 


MEARES & JONES, 
20 East Fourteenth Street, between Fifth Avenue and 
Union Square. 


20 PIECES OF MUSIC 


For ONE DOLLAR, 

Why buy high-priced Music when you can select 
from our Catalogue of over 200 pieces? Any 20 pieces 
of Shee: Music, printed on splendid paper, arranged 
for the Piano, will be mailed on receipt of £1. Cata- 
logues free. Address, BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Pub- 
lisher, 489 Third Avenue, near 30th Street, New York. 
A BIG THIN FOR EVERYBODY, and there 

is money and lots of fun in it, 
Our wonderful mammoth paper of rich and rare curi- 
osities, exciting stories, wonverful yarns and legends, 
and other rare things sure to please. Sample copies, 
6 cents. Sent on trial three months for 15 cents. 
Nothing like it. Chromos gratis. Address, 
859-62 CU. MACKEY, No. 90 Centre St., New York. 


OPIUM EATERS. ciseacr ine nuit aa 
ag” vh~ aman M.D., Mount Vernon, 0. 














100 cartons 7-inch, 85c., all colors. 


on Broadway for $1.25. 


Lace Collars, 25¢., 35c., 50¢., 65C., 75¢., 85¢., 95¢. 
Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, from $3 to $5.75. 


200 doz. Lupin’s two-button Kid Gloves, $1. 


LADIES’ 


N. B.—-Reduction to the Trade, 





GO TO O'NEILL'S for SPRING FASHIONS. 





LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S FOR MILLINERY GOODS. 


Now OPENING, a FULL LINE of NEW SPRING GOODS. 
4 The Largest and Finest Selection in the City. 
French and English Chip Hats, in all the newest shapes, $3.50. 


RIBBO ’ 
Finest assortment of BONNET RIBBONS in the city, Nos. 4, 5, 7, 9, 12, 16 and 22, newest shades. 
GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES OF SASH RIBBONS, 
50 cartons Fancy Plaids, 60c., 75c., 85c. 
Grain, $1, $1.10, $1.25. 
j-inch Black Sash Ribbons, 75c.; warranted all silk. 
63-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 85c.; Warranted all silk. 


All the New Shades and Colors at Less than Popular Prices. 


Rich Laces---Black Thread and Guipure. 


MEDIUM & EXTRA QUALITY BARBES, HANDKERCHIEFS, COLLARS & SETS. 
Ladies should examine our Made-up Lace Goods. 


$7.75 and upward. Guipure Lace Sacques, Organdie Sacques, trimmed with lace, at all prices. 
FLOWERS & FEATHERS. 

Twenty cases Finest French Flowers, Wreaths, Head-dresses, and Feathers in all Novelties, 

KID GLOVES. 
500 doz. Lupin’s two-buttons, $1.25 ; worth $1.75, 
300 doz. Lupin’s two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.35, 
All these goods are of superior quality, and every pair warranted. 

SCARFS & TIES. 

Now open, the most complete assortment of SCARFS and TIES in the city, and the CHEAPEST. 

All Goods marked in Plain Figures, 


H. O'NEILL & €O., 827 & 329 SIXTH AVENUE. 


y 
English Round Hats and Bonnets. 


7-inch Black Gros- 


7-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 95c.; sold 


Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, with Lace, from 


Perindt Kid Gloves in two buttons, 
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The 


PATENTED 


Safety Pin. 
1871. 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 


Nursery Favorite 


29TH AUGUST, 


ruE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE, 


Inches of Wire to Construct 


one Pin. 

| ' OVERCOMES OBJECTIONS 

constantly made by those using other pins, Unlike 
them, the wire is formed into a long and short spiral 
cou, The pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 
angular shape, which will allow it easily to penetrate 
one or more thicknesses of cloth. When confined, the 
sharp point is perfect¥p inclosed and secure, and 
cannot become loosenéd except by hand manipu- 
lation. They give perfect satisfaction, Liberal induce- 
ments offered to the Trade. Local and Traveling 
Acents wanted everywhere. One dozen pins packed 
in a neat little box and sent post-paid to any address 
on receipt of One Dollar. Address, 

. B, DOOLITTLE & CO., 
571 Broadw: ay, N. Y. 


It Takes 22 








YORK, 


NEW 


NEW SPRIN G SILKS. 


Just Received, 15 Cases of the Latest Novelties 
in Rich Brocade and Pekin Chene 
Striped Silks. 

All the New Tints in 
Colored §ailles and Taffetas. 
Crisaille Silks. Black and White Striped Silks. 
Ombre Striped and Chine Silks. 
White and Black Ground ‘Dolly Varden” 
Foulards. 
Crepe de Chines and Japanese Silks, Etc., Etc. 
ALSO, 


BLACK SILKS. 


The largest and best selected stock in market of 
all the leading manufacturers, 


And at the LOWEST PRICES. 


LACES, EMBROIDERIES, 
TRIMMINGS, - 


WHITE and BLACK FLCUNCING 
LACES, all widths. 

POINT and APPLIQUE SHAWLS, 
SETS, BARBES, Eic. 

PARASOL COVERS, in endless variety. 
BLACK and WHITE TRIMMING 
LACES, in all the various makes and widths. 
FRENCH EMBROIDERED SETS, 

LINEN CHEMISE BANDS. 
INSERTINGS, EDGINGS, Etc., Etc., 
at VERY LOW PRIC PRICES. 


Ladies’ end ail Childven'’s 


Outfitting Department. 
JUST RECEIVED, 

French Plain and Embroidered Underwear. 
Night Dresses, 
Camisoles, 

Chemises and Drawers, 
Corset Covers, 


Children’s Embroidered 
Pique Suits and Dresses. 


tInfants’ Embroidered Merino 
Cloaks and Hoods. 


Ladies’ French Embroidered 
Nainsook Morning Robes. 


FRENCH & CERMAN SATIN. 
JEAN & COUTILLE CORSETS. 


BRIDAL & INFANTS’ WARD- 
ROBES COMPLETE, 


READY MADE & TO ORDER. 


Singly and in sets. 





"U.S. Government Artificial Limbs 
Manufacturing Co., 787 Wabash Ave., 
and 79, 81 and 83 Sixteenth St., Chicago, 
the largest, oldest and most complete 
manufactory of the kind in the United 


States, By special contract we manufac 
ture all of Dr. D. Bly’s patents, including his cele 
brated Ball and Socket Leg. Ali of our work is 


warranted, Address, J. E. GARDNER, U. 8. Commis- 
sioner, corner Sixteenth St. and Wabash Ave.,Chicago. 
{. B.—Orthopedic Instruments of all kinds made to 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
Pieasant Hours, 


THE 


MOST AMUSING MONTHLY MELANGE 
EVER ISSUED. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 


TERMS: $1.50 a year, or 15 cents a number. 


Each number contains a large amount of entertaining 
reading matter, with fine illustrations. 


Frank Leslie's Publishing House, 
637 PEARL STREET, N. Y. 


- great R.R. and Financial magnates, 





FRPANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


DEGRAAF 


& TAY LOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


(Branch Store, 81 


STILL ( 









rial used 


Just i 
By mail, 


Burglar Alarm Telegraph. | 


This one bell, located in the 
sleeping-room, rings upon the 
opening of each window and 
door of the house. An experi- | 
ence of nine years without a | 
failure, proves that it is perfect, 

—$————— reliable and satisfactory, Thou- 
Sands who are using it testify to its merits. | 


SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 











Hotel Annufciator by Electricity. 


| 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 
| 


ELECTRIC HOUSE ANNUNCIATOR. 
ENTIRELY NEW. SEE IT. 
Electric Safe and Vault Protector. 
All the burglars in New York defied. 
E. HOLMES, 7 Merrey St. 














CONTINUE TO KEEP THE 


- SUPERIOR 


The difference in the 


PECK 


Fourth Avenue, 
LARGEST STOCK OF 
PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring-Beds, Ete., 


United States, which they offer 
860-72 


Of any House in the 
at Retail and Wholesale prices, 


“ BOXING GLOVES.” 


No. 0 Boys’, per Set (2 pair) - : - $3.50 
1 Men’ 8 . : - 4.50 
9 “és sé z a! P 5.00 
. .- s - - - 6.00 
4 “ec sé ce - és - 6.50 


above styles is in the quality of mate- 
and workmanship. Sent C. 0. D. everywhere. 

& SNYDER, Manufacturers, 126 Nassau St., N. Y. 
— ied, the Playing Rules of Foot Ball. Illustrated. 








$12, $18, #24. $30. 


Active Agents, not afraid to work, ca~ 7e any of 
these sums weekly in canvassing for » uman’s 
Dictionary of Every-Day Wants, cu itaining 
20,000 Receipts in Every Department of Human 
Effort. For every Houseke eper, Farmer, Trade and 
Profession. For the Sick and well. A STANDARD book 
of PERMANENT value to every wide awake, progress- 
ive person. It sells itself. Extra terms. Apply to, 





| or address, F, M. REED, 139 Eighth Street (near Broad- 


way), New York. 855.67 





A'‘DAY’ TO AGENTS TO SELL 





aLICHTNING SEWERSBUTTON Hoye 


Samples mailed for 25c. GEO. L. FELTON, 119 Nassau |» 
| Street. 858-61 








YSTERY !—By sending 35c, and date of birth, 
I will send you a correct pictnre of your future 


| husband or wife, with name and date of marriage; also 


°F he 


MOST 


Ameri rican Register,” 
WIDELY CIRCULATE 'D AMERICAN 
JOURNAL IN EUROPE 
Published simultaneously in Paris and London. 


Orders for subscriptions and Advertisements should 
be addressed to KE. Kk. RYAN, Agent for U. 8S. 


BROADWAY, ‘AY, Room 36, N. Y. tf 

MON E MADE RAPIDL : with Stencil and Key 

Check Outfits, Catalogues, samples and 

full particulars FREE. 8S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
850-901 


THE 


& 








$12 to $24 A DAY. 

Agents wanted in every county in the United States 
to sell a newly patented article of great utility, and | 
absolutely needed in every household, For urther | 
particulars, address, THE CHAMVION MFG. CO., 
Cleveland, Ohio. 835-60 


A Creat Offer. 481 Broadway, N. Y., 


W ILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six | 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY | 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, | 





HORACE WATERS, 








ISYCHOLOGIC Fascination or Soul Charming, 
400 pages, by Herbert Hamilton, B.A. How to use 
this power (which all possess) at will. Divination, 
Spiritualism, Sorceries, Demonology and a thousand 
other wonders. Price by mail, $1.25, in cloth; paper 
covers, $1. Copy freetoagentsonly. $1,000 monthly 
easily made. Address, T. W. EVANS, Pub., 41S. 8th 
St., Phila., Pa. 856-62e0W 


$10 from 503 


= SaMrt. 8 sent (postage paid) for Fifty Cents, that 
tail easily for Ten Dollars. R, L. Woicorr. N.Y. 











Choice Selected Fresh 
Flower Seeds ! Garden Seeds! ‘ry ree Seeds ! 
Annuals, collection 25 choice sorts, $1; 12 sorts, - 
Early Concord Corn, pint, 25c ~~ Beans, qt., 
Wethersfield Onion, lb., $2; % ! $1.25 ; C hy 
thus, qt., $1.; Ey. Rose Polteet, bush., $2. 
Peach, bu., $2; bbl, $4. Apple, Osage Orange, bu.,$12. 
Seed and Plant Catalogue, 112 pages, illustrated, 10 IC. 
52-64 F. K. PHOENIX, Bloomington, Ti. 





AGENTS WANTED. The only complete life of 


JANIES FISK. 


Containing a full account of all his schemes, enterprises and 
assassination. Biographies of Vanderbilt, Drew and other 
Great FRAUDS ofthe 
Brilliant oe pictures in the LIGHTS 


TAMMANY RING. 
JOSIE MANSFIELD 


and SHaDOWS of New-York L 















the siren, Life of EDWAED Ss. 8 TOKE S, Lilustrat 
( stavo ot ond $1. 00 for outtit, and secure 
ter ry at f UN ION PUBLISHING 
CO., Philac zo or Cincinnati. 4w 
| A CURE SPEEDILY EF- 
FECTED. In order to place 
§ Upram’s ASTHMA CURE With- 
in the reach of every person afflicted with 


Asthma, the price has been reduced to 50 cents per 

box. By mail, 75cents. Trial package free. Address, 
©. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Sold by all Druggists. 857-71 








= SPANISH 


Illustrated Paper, 


With the largest circulation. - Published every fifteen 
days. Subscription, $5 a year ; single number, 25 cts, 
Ali letters should be addressed, 





tf “EL MUNDO NUEVO,” 587 Pear! St., N. Y. 


Mysteries of Love, Couriship and Marriage sent. 
D. ©. CU TL ‘E R, Carthage, llinois. 859-62 


the 
Address, 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


IGHT 


ENSATION 
OF NEW YORK. 


A Work Descriptive of the City of New York 
in all its Various Phases. 

Its Splendors +. Wretchedness ; its High and Low 
Life; its Marble Palaces and Dark Dens ; its Attrac- 
tions and Dangers; its Rings and Frauds ; its Lead 
ing Men and Politicians ; its Adventurers ; "its Chari- 
ties ; its Mysteries and Crimes. 

Illustrated with Nearly 250 Fine Engravings. 

Send for Circulars, and see our terms and a full de- 
scription of the work. NATIONAL PUBLISHING 
CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 859-62 











OME SEWING MACHIN 


This Unequalled Machine 
USES A STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
HAS THE UNDER FEED, 
MAKES THE “LOCK STITCH,” 
is Simple, Reliable, and Durable. 
WE CHALLENGE COMPETITION. 


Agents wanted where we are not represented. For further 
particulars, address JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., BOSTON, 
MASS., PITTSBURGH, PA., CHICAGO, ILL, or ST. 


LOUIS, MO. 

GENERAL AGENTS. 
PENDLETON BROS 
CLARK & eRescorr 


Portland, M 
° ao ston, Ms As 


CAREY PROS. & {LCOX, 
D.G wits VELL, . 
S. C. PHILLIPS 


T. i BISSELL, F 
STUBBS & 1A RVEY, 
SO ee aon en 








G W. RAVE g, * * 860-63 
A Treat Indeed! ! 
FRANK ‘LESLIE i) 


CHIMNEY CORNER 


No. 356, Ready March 11th, 
Contains two Splendid Continued Stories, 


The Hope of Hawthorne Hall, 


M. T. CALDOR, 


AND 


WHO WAS QUILTY ? 


BY 


MARY GRACE HALPINE, 


With Short Stories by some of the most talented 


writers in the country. 


PORTRAIT AND SKETCH 


OF 
JAMES B. EADS, Esq, 
St. Lovis, Mo 








Terms $4 per annum. Ten cents a number. Ready 
every Monday. 


FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 


31 


| | ORIENT SAFETY LAWPS, 


Entirely of metal, are the only lamps in 
‘ use which can neither break, leak, nor 
explode, Are ornamental and cheap. 
Adapted to all household uses ; also, to 
stores, factories, churches, etc. 


AGENTS MAKE $I0 A DAY 


SELLING THESE LAMPS, 
Manufactured by 
WALLACE & SONS, 
89 Chambers St., New York. 
858-70 








SMITH & BUTLER, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
CAR & FURNITURE 
BRONZES, 
AND 
GENUINE BRONZE 
HARDWARE. 
No. 449 BROOME ST, 
(Near Broadiray), 
NEW YORK. 


FOR THE PARLOR, 


MAGI Send a stam» for a price-list. 
Hartz Conjuring Repository, 


743 Broadway, New York. 








Hartz’s Magic Euchre Pa K. The most astounding 
card-tricks can be done without practice. $2, 0st- 
free, with a Book of Tricks arri ang ged by M. HAR TZ. 


SELF of CONSUMPTION, 
For particulars addre 88, with $1 
stationery, etc., REV. EDWARD 
Mad. 856-08 


CURED MYS 
You can do so. 
for advertisement, 
HOLLAND, baltimore, 


TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS. 


A Medical Gentleman having restored to health a 
great many sufferers who had tried the usual expensive 
modes of treatment without success, is willing to 
assist others by sending (free), on the receipt of a 
post-paid addressed envelope, a copy of the formula 
of cure employed. Direct to Dr. JOHN M. DAGNALL, 
P. O. Box 153, Brooklyn, New York. w 


SAVE 20 DOLLARS. 


the CeLesraTED WILSON SHUTTLE 

so ewine MACHINE. The best in‘ he World. 

5, Sale Everywhere. AGENTS W ANTEDin unoc- 

cupied Territory. For Illu:trated Circulars, A ddress, 

WILson Sewinea MaourneCo. . Cleveland, 0. ; St, 
Louls, Mo.; Phila., Pa,; or 20? Broadway, N. Y. 


TWO NEW BOOKS. 


I, HOW TO LIVE ON A DIME AND A HALF A DAY. 
By T. L. NICHOLS, M.D. 


Il, THE ORGANIO LAW OF THE SEXES. 
By EDWARD H. Drxon, M.D. 


Price 25 cents each. Sent by mail, prepaid. 
J. S. REDFIELD, 140 Fulton Street. 


GENUINE MEERSCHAUM 
and Amber Goods, as well as the 
newest WIENER NOVELTIES, are of- 
fered at the lowest manufacturers’ 

rices, wholesale and retail, by 

OHN N. MENHARD, Manufac- 
turer (established thirty-five years). 
I Wolizeile, No. 33, Vienna, dAus- 

Cas tria ; and at the American Branch, 
H. L SouREnIEn, Savannah, Ga. All goods war- 
ranted for quality and finish. Llustrated price-lists 























sent it gratis. Orders solicited. tf-eow 
AGENTS WANTED. Samples 
D, 000 sent free, with terms to clear from $5 to 


$10 per day. Two entirely new articles. Salable as 
Sour. Address, N. H. WHITE, News rk, New Jersey. 


EXPOSE OF POLYGAMY IN UTAH. 


JERSONAL Experience as one of the 
Wives of a Mormon Elder during a Period of 
Twenty Years, by Mrs. T. B. H. STENHOUSE, of Salt 
Lake City. This intensely interesting revelation of 
the Inner Life of the Mormons will be issued on the 
15th March, 240 pages, beautifully illustrated. Paper 
covers, $1; cloth $1.50. To be had of all Book- 
sellers. American News Co. Agents for the Trade. 


$200 
per 
Month 











SELLING MY 
NEW and POPULAR 
U. S. and State Maps, 
Pictorial Charts, Books, 
Prints, etc. 
In demand everywhere. Small 
capital required. Please say 
where you saw this advertise- 





ment, and write for catalogue 
Made to E. C. BRIDGMAN, 
tf 5 Barclay St., N. Y. 








AMERICAN Or secret art of taming, training, and 
Hee breaking wild and vicious horses—new 
OCTO and enlarged edition, near 100 pages 

octavo. It tells “all about” breaking colts, training 

colts and horses, Also, a complete system of medical 
treatment, remedies for EVERY disease. No farmer 
can AFFORD to do without this book—worth $50 to any 
horse-owner. A large book, weil printed and bound, 
only 25 cents; 5 for $1; prepaid. Order only ot 
Hunter & Co., P -ublishers, Hinsdale, N . 


MOTHERS 
S _ WESTLE’S LACTEOUS Fara, Y 
A The Mother's Milk Substitute. o 


“ Extensively used and recommended 
\ by the most eminent physicians, 
EK 





Sold by Druggists and Grocers, 
ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, 
15 South William Street, New York. 


In FAN T S&S 


aT y THA Tt 
CHAPPED HANDS and FACE. 
Sore Lips, Dryness of the Skin, etc., etc., 
Cured at once by HEGEMAN’S CAMPHOR ICE WITH 
GLYCERINE, It keeps the hands soft in all weather. 
See that you get HEGEMAN’S, Sold by all Druggists. 


R 









Only 25 cents. By mail for thirty cents. Manufac- 
tured only by HEGEMAN & Co., N. Y., P. O. Box 2228, 
859,61 





314 A MONTH—Horse and carriage furnished. 
e) Expenses paid. H. B.SHAW, Alfred, Me. 


$42 


_ 8597 1 


GENTS WANTED to sell articles needed 














‘ by every one. Address, PLUMB & CO., Phila., Pa. 
860-63 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 


_[Marcn 23, 1872, 

















EXD ACCIDENTS 


ale 
INSURANCE 
sgoenmoe COMPANY, 


BATTY'S NABOB PICKLES. 


BATTY’S CHOW CHOW. 
BATTY’S MIXED PICKLES. _ 
BATTY’S WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
BATIY’S MULLIGATAWNY SAUCE, 
BATTY’S POTTED MEATS. 
BATTY’S JAMS AND JELLIES, 
Sold by all Grocers. 
CRANE & COMPANY, 
Agents for United States and C anadas, 
190 Fulton St., New York. o 


$732 in31DAYS. 


Made by one Agent, selling SILVER’S BROOM, 
100,000 in use. Recommended by Ilorace Greeley 
and Am. Agricu/turist. One county for each Agent. 
Cc, A. CLEGG & CO., 20 Cortlandt St., New York. 
858-61-0 


$75 to $250 per month, where, 


ce) 
® 
+ male and female, to introduce the GENUINE 
cf IMPROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEW- 
© ING MACHINE, This Machine will stitch, hem, 
fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and embroider 
> in a most superior manner. Price only $15, 
Fully licensed and warranted for five years. We 
* will pay $1,000 for any machine that will sewa 
. stronger, more beautiful or more elastic seam 
than ours. lt makes the “ Elastic Lock Stitch.” 
@* Every second stitch can be cut, and still the cloth 
+ cannot be pulled apart without tearing it. We 


o< 


pay agents from $75 to $250 per month and ex- 


@® penses, or a commission from which twice that 

on amount can be made. Address, SECOMB & CO., 
Boston, Mass.; Pitisburgh, Pa.; Chiagco, 1il., 
or St. Louis, Mo, 858-70-0 


AN YPENFITSIT. 
ce ene TERE Nr ene) 


Darling Self-Supplying Penholder filled by atmos- 
pleric pressure, writes over 2000 words with one dip 
of Ink, Samples by mail 50 Cents each, Nickel, $1.00; 
Rubber, $2.00; Gold, $2.50; also, Peng adapted for 
marking packages, red ink ruling, &c, Samples beau- 
titully nickel plated §Q Cts. each. Every office needs one. 


Address, B, L, GOULDING & CO., Mfs. 6 State St. N-Y. 


NAPOLEON’S CABINET 


AND 


DRY VERZENAY | 


Champagne, 
or BOUCHE FILS & CO., 
For Sale at the leading Wine Merchants’ and Grocers’, 


BOUCHE FILS & CO, . 
Der S 
y€. YEAST, & 





| 
| 





“POWDER ® 


TRY IT, SOLD BY GROCERS. 


Best remedy ever known for diseases of the Liver 
and Stom: cn. Cures Headache and Indigestion. o 








A CHANCE TO WIN 


$50,000 ! 


Mik ONLY LEGAL ENTERPRISE in 

aid of the sick and destitute. Endorsed by the 
authorities of Nebraska, and under the auspices of 
the Sisters of Mercy. $150,000 in 3,000 cash prizes. 
ro be drawn in open public, March 28th, 1872. Tickets 
33 each, or two for $5. Tickets can be had of the 
managers, Messrs. Pattee & Gardiner, Omaha, Ne- 
UPASKa 5 or of Messrs. Pattee & Co., 112 Broadway, 
mF gar at the Theatre Ticket Agency, 114 Broad- 
way, N.Y. Tickets will be sent C.0.D., if desired. o 


s |. 3600 REWARD is offered by : 
the pespenetce of Dr. 
: Catarrh Remedy for a case of 


y 
“Cold in Head,” Catarrh or 
Ozena,which he cannot cure. 
Sold by Druggists at 50 cts. 








E. P. Gleason Manufacturing Co. | 
MAKE | 
Gas Burners of Every Description, 
Street and Fancy Lanterns, etc., etc. 
135 MERCER STREET, N. Y. 855 67-0 | 


AS TS Wanted,—Agents make more money at 
d work tor us than atanything else. Particulars free. 
G. Stinson & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 


; FRANK LESLIE'S | 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly, 


The Only Weekly Paper for the Young, 


Is without an equal for its interesting Stories, Games, 
Puzzles, Occupation and Amusement for the Young, | 
Every number gives the Portrait and a Sketch of a 
Distinguished Scholar. A new story about to begin. 
PRICE 5 CENTS A NUMBER; $2 A YEAR, 


FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, 











| 
CASH ASSETS, | 
$1,919,891. | 

| 


|New 








ANDREW J. GARVEY, THE PLASTERER OF THE PERIOD.—SEE PAGE 30. 


A STANDARD SECURITY. 


Sietkiva Pacific 7-30s. 


SON See OP FLOUS E53 


JSAY COOKE & CO. 


MHE POLICY of the GOVERNMENT looks to a steady redemntion of its Bonds at Par. 
In view of this fact, we would suggest that holders avail themselves of the present favorable oppor- 
tunity of exchanging their securitiesfor a 


BOND OF EQUAL SAFETY. 


Many holders are exchanging them for NORTHERN PACIFIC GOLD SEVEN-THIRTIES, at a large 


These Bonds furnish to the public an Investment Security which combines the ready Negotiability, the 
Convenience, and the high Credit of a first-class Railroad iiund, with the Solidity and Safety of a Real 
Estate Mortgage on Land worth at least twice the amount loaned. 

They are offered at Par in currency, holders are exempt from United States Tax, and both princ’pal and 
interest are payable in gold coin. 

All marketable stocks and bonds reccived (by express or oth°rwise) aé current prices in exchange for 
NORTHERN PACIFIC SEVEN-THIRTIES, without expense to the investor. Pamphlets and full information 
furnished on application. 





JAY COOKE & CO., 


York, -hiladelphia and Washington, 
__ Financial Agents Northern Pacific Railroad Co. ° 





PRATT’S ASTRAL OIL) 


Has now the established reputation of being in every 
respect the safest and most reliable Oil made. 


" < oi House of CHARLES PRATT, 


{(Eestablished wih Sacha 108 Fulton St... N. WY. 


. “ga SAPOLIO 


* 
Ae" XY »\! ‘leans windows, scours Knives and table ware, 














ESTAB. 1809. 






Morgan’s 


Somes’ ' J emoves stains and rust, and is the very best 


‘hing ever used for general house cleaning, tfo 


Office, 211 Washington St., N.Y. 


NABE & CO’S PIANOS. 


(Established 1833, Baltimore, Md.) 


18,900 of these Celebrated Instruments are now in use in this Country and Euro The: 
been awarded 85 Gold and Silver Medals, Every Instrument fully warranted for five years. sista 
WAREROOMS: 


650 BROADWAY, N. ¥., AND 270 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL, 
J. BAUER & CO., General Agents. 


Pianos to rent, sold on installments, and old ones taken in exchange. Illustrated Catalogue sent on application. 

















SC PENSLOW & BUSH'S “PREMIUM. OIL” 


hey 






{2 fown if a lighted lamp 
ney ) families. For sale everywhere. See al AND, PUREST On ROW BUS N. iss eee yong 
4a i ealers, address D , 130 Maiden Lan 
5 head IN. Y. ; 40 India St., Boston ; 34 S. Calvert St., Baltimore ; or ae Bo g " 


Canal St., Chicago, | 


BALL, BLACK & CO, 


565 a 567 Broadway, N. Y., 
LARGEST IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN 
SILVERWARE, 
PRECIOUS STONES, 
BRONZES, CLOCKS, 
MARBLE STATUARY, 
OIL PAINTINGS, 
GAS FIXTURES, 
AND ALL KINDS OF 
FINE JEWELRY 
AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 









MOLLER's 
“Cop.LiVER O'+ 






D»*: J. MARION SIMS says: “ For some 
years I had given up the use “of Cod Liver Oil 
altogether ; but since my attention was called by Dr. 
Sayre to MOLLER’s Oil, I have prescribed it almost 
daily, and have every reason to be perfectly satisfied 
with it.” o 


‘CUNDURANGO. 


Price Reduced! 


Being assured of an ample 
supply of the Cundurango 
Bark, hereafter the price of 
BLISS, KEENE & CO.’S 
FLUID EXTRACT is re- 
duced to $3 per bottle. 

This wonderful remedy 
cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
Rheumatism, Catarrh, Con- 
a et sumption, Ulcers, Salt 

— Rape MARKY my) Rheum, Syphilitic and all 

; Chronic Blood Diseases, 

It isthe Best Blood Pur vier known, Be Send for 
acircular, Office, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 
oO 






ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 
95,000 tickets. At Leipsic, Germany. 47,500 prizes. 
| ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 


} THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
) P. O. Box 6080, 116 Nassau St., New York. tf-o 











THE “LIGHT RUNNING” 


DOMESTIC" 







| 
| 
| 


“BEST 


TO USE.” 


“EASIEST | 
TO SELL.” 

8. M. Agents: 
| Itdon'tpay you 
to fight the best 
machine, Prove 
our claims. Get ¢ 
the agency and 
sellit. 

‘* DOMESTIC” S. M. Co., 96 Chambers St., .”. Y 


BABCOCK 
Fire Extinguisher. 


“Absolutely the BEST 
FROTECTION AGAINST 
FIRE !” 


= : Send for ‘Its Record.” 


F. W. FARWELL, 
7. Secretary. 








ae - 407 Broadway, New York. 
tf 656 Wabash Ave., Chicago, 


Agents make $20 a day 


selling our Patent Button-Hole Cutter, with silver 
case 25 cents; will last a lifetime. Cuts 20 Correct 
Button-holes 'a minute any size. Patent Fountain 
Pen and XX Yosemite Gold Pen. Samples of all with 
| Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cents. City Novelty Co., 
| 404 L ibrary, | Phi.adelphia, Pa. 859-620 








PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measure for Shirts. 

Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free every where. 

Ready-made SHIRTS, six for $12.50. Fine quality, 
well made, and warranted to fit. The cash can be 
paid to Express Company on receipt of goods. 

Ss. W. H. WARD, 
862 Broadway, cor. Union Square; 





ALSO, 
858-700 387 Broadway, New York. 





You ask WHY we can sell 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
? We answer—It costs 
less than $300 to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, all 
of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
We have no Agents, but ship 
direct to families at Factory 
price, and warrant Five Years. 
Send for ilinstrated circular, in 
which we refer to 300 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (some of whom 
you may know) using onr Pianos in 40 States and Territories. 


U. S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, New York, 



































